





Cr "= 


ae — 
* _ ~ o 


Af 


- Fa wn, (AD ° 
— > UU aes ~ OF ‘ . ‘ iin > a ° —__-— Sie 














Mutered aevording te act of Congress in the yoar 1814 by the SATURDAY POST PUBLISHING COMPANY, in the after of the Librarian of Congress af © ashingion, 








SPRING SONG. 

( ome, love, come to the iragrant wood, 

W bere the laure! lifte tis bursting bad, 

And the opening leaves of the rustiing trees, 
Lend odors sweet to the balmy breeze 

That sighs in niusic past, 

Come love, come to the grassy lea, 

Where the murmur soft of the drowsy bec, 
And the motet, warm air and early flowers, 
Woo the sou! to rest through the gliding bours 
Of the firet bright days of Spring. 

Haste love, haste for the eky is clear, 

And the lark from the sunny deid | hear, 
His soul! in his song soare up above ; 

My soul is fast in the bonds of love 


To this sweet, warm carth of ours, 
MILES CURISTIAN. 


Jasper Onslow's Wife. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 


AUTHOR OF “THE COKT OF CONQUEST,” ET< 


CHAPTER IV. 
FINISHED, 


There is a pleaeure sure 
in being mad, which nope but madmen know. 


— Dryden, 

When Jasper Ouslow told Doris Carlyon 
he woald finish his work, wild thoughts of 
revenge were filling his heart. He would 
complete his picture, gather all his friends 
to wonder at its beanty, and the skill which 
bad transferred it to canvas, and then — ab, 
what then? Hebardly knew. Mad thonghts 
of killing her, himself, some one, be bardly 
knew who, rose within his fevered imagi- 
nation as he worked alone bour after hour 
in the lonely pavilion in the garden of 
Kingoolm —_ 

Bat as he worked his thoughts al! set at 
last into one channel, and he planned what 
he would do. He would wait till the 
picture was retarned from the academy, 
and bung up in its place in the grand old 
drawing room, where the light fell so 

endidly, and then he weald con.» to the 

range once more, have one more lest in- 
terview with ita mistress—she would not 
refase him that small favor—and then he 
wonld kill her there before his handiwork. 

The light should fall splendidly on her, 
too, as she lay there bleeding, dying —for 
be would take care there should be none to 
belp or hear ber. 

Of himself he never thougbt—a man in 
that phase of madness has little personal 
feeling —monomania concentrates itself on 
one idea alone, and Jasper Onslow was a 
monomaniac of the worst kind du.ing 
those wretched days. 

And in the meantime the picture grew 
unde: his fingers—a thing of exqnisite 
beauty and life—and the fair face of Doria 
Carlyon looked down from the canvas with 
a voluptuous softness in the great dark 
eyes, and a sweet smile upon the fall red 
lips enough to have turned the brain of a 
stronger man than the poor artist whom 
she had driven mad by ber witcheries. 

He would admit no one to bia stadio. 
Not a creature ever saw bis work from the 
hour when be found out that Doris Carlyon 
was weary of him and bis adoration; bat 
he finished it, nevertheless, and could bave 
fallea down like the scalptor of old and 
worshipped his own handiwork. 

** She is lovely, be muttered, as he look- 
ed at it with staring eyes, brightened and 
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sionately. ‘Then aloud to the artiat. I 
am sorry to see you looking so ill, Mr. Ona- 
low.” 

“Til, Miss Chisholm ?' 

** Yes, you look very ill—quite worn 
out. You have knooked yourself up, I am 
afraid.” 

‘“*Not I. I was never better, | assure 
you—never fitter for my work. I have 
boen at it without stopping for two days 
and nights—and but that the time is up, | 
could go on for a week.’ 

‘*How wrong of yon,” said Doria, 
placidly. ‘‘ You should not tamper with 
your bealth in that way.” 

“Should I not’ What does it matter / 
The public dont care so that the eye in 
pleased; an artist's patrons don't care 
though he dies in an effort to mako a thing 
of beauty for them to admire; bat you 
are wrong in fancying 1 am ill—quite 
wrong.” 

“IT am glad to bear it; and yon are 
wrong in fancying wo don't care whether 
you are ill or well. I oare very mach ° 

** Don't tell me so—don't say it. Don't 
look at me with eyes like that, or I shall 
forget myself again, and go back to the be- 
sotted fool I was once " 

** He is mad,” whispered Doria ( arlyon 
to Muriel, as she shrank back. a little awed 
by the artist's flerce looks, ‘* Very mad. I 
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** How can she?” she marumnred, po-- | oan be easily nnpacked again, an‘! |) vat 


to wee it.’ 
** It is impossible.” 
** Impossible |" 
Lad You ” 


* Why?’ 

**For a amall reason, madam—it is my 
will.” 

Oh, indeed !” 

** Yea. No eye shall see my picture till | 
it sbines forth in the light on the Acadomy | 
walls. There will not be one there like it." | 

** You do not think meanly of your own | 
work, Mr. Onslow.” 

**Ido not. I know that your portrait, | 
Mias Carlyon, will make all England ring 
with your fame and mine. I have only 
lived to see it in ita place—-the one you 





room yonder—and then 
**And what then, Sir Artist?’ 


solemn tove that Mariel Chisholm shivered 
an whe heard it 
What can he mean?” she acked herself. | 

“Can they not nee that be ia mad?” 

Apparently not, Dorts began again with: | 
out noticing what he had said 

* Bat abont the piotare, Mr. Onslow 
It in all nonsense to tell me that I canovt | 
ace it. [ must—I will” | 

* You will not, Mies Carlyon.” 

*Tteill you Twill, I have « right to it 
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have selected for it, in the great drawing-| trait would make her the oynosare of all 


** The end will come,” be said, in anch a | daty to do, and she rang the beil. 
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moon have the pleasure of seeing you in 
town, beliove me, faithfally yours, 
Juries MCaome 
** Mina Oarlyon, Kingoolm Grange, War 
wickahbire.” 


ber niece in everthing. Nhe was almost 
cependent on her for bread, quite so for 
cowfortsa and laxaries, and though sbe 
thought her brotwers daughter a very 
strange irl, she accepted her position 
with great thankfulness. It was a great 
change from the home of a very poorly 
jointored widow to the pleasant life at the 
Grange, and she appreciated it acoord- 
ingly 

** We conld all go up,” said Doris, par- 
sning the subject, *‘ by the afternoon ex 
press, I will send Barou on before to get 
us roomn at Long's, and we could be early 
at the exhibition to-morrow. I rather like 
the fan of « orash.” 

She knew perfectly that her handsome 
face and the perfect likeness of the por 


** What oan it moan?" said Doria, when 
Mrs. Bellew pat the letter down, *‘* What 
cau he have done to it’ When we saw it 
last the likeness was perfect and the dross 
beautiful, I think Mr. M Crome ia a mpite 
ful old grumbler, and he wight have jet it 
in if he chose, What are you ataring and 
blinking in that way at, Mariel’ Yoo 
know an well as Ido that the picture was 
perfect.” 

“Wan you” 

** What do vou mean 

“T think Mr Onslow was driven mad, 
and spoiled it himself 

“Driven mad! He was mad all the 
time be was bere, | think Spoiled it! 
Why sheald he apoil it’ He had to receive 
a little fortane for painting it. He would 


eyo#, and she liked to be admired. Mariel 
and Mra Bellow acqaieroed, as it was their 


The servant who answered it brought in 
the letter bag and the morning papers 


* Tell Baron lL want hia:,” she seid to hardly barm it.” 
the man. ‘ No lettera for we this morn I anspeot this in the true version of the 
ing? Yea, one from Mr M Crome, KA. | fair,” said Mariel, pointing to «a colawe 


Ab, of course thats to tell me about the | of the paper she bad been reading 


hanging of the piotare, Mariel, dear, | * There is a much faller account of it here 
here's the Telegraph for yon. Auntie, | than Mr. M Crome has thought fit to send 
heres « pious locking letter, marked on 


Tell Baron ** There 


Yeu.” 


* Granta Vicareye' on the back 
to make baste, Jamon [ want him " ‘ 


in the newspaper 
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strange effect prodaced by an overtired 
brain ” 

* low very disagreeable,” was the com- 
ment of Dorie Carlyon, ‘‘Ie that all, 
Mariel 7" 

**In it mot enough? Are you not satis 
fied with your handiwork ?" 

** Mine!’ 

‘Yea, yours!” 

** What have I to do with it? Are you 
mad, too, that you talk such nonsense? 

**Lam not talking nonsense, Mies Varl- 
you. That Jasper (oslow is mad he owes 
to you You lared him on, and 
him to hope that he might be more some 
day to you than the artiat you em- 
. to paint you. am not mad, Mrs. 

ow; bat I can keep silence no longer, 
oven if your nieoe tarns me ont of doors 





never encouraged that poor fool any more 
than others, If he was orszy enough to 
fanoy wy looks and words meant more than 
they did, | was not to blame, I suppose.” 

** Not to blame, when | saw you let him 
tako a kina from your lipe--when | beard 
you bid him never despair in your boudoir 
yonder. Ob, Misa Carlyon, you have lovers 
in plenty, could you not leave this one 
poor heart alone? 

* For you, | sappose. Your sudden, and, 
I must say, vulgar championship of a man 
of whom you know nothing can have bat 
one meaning. 1 oan only suppose you to 
be in love with this vagabond artist your- 
self, from the monstrous assertions you 
make regarding me." 

* Vagabond he ia none,” said Mariel, 
with flashing eyes; ‘and if you will have 
the truth, I do love him.” 

**T thoaght no.” 

** Love him so that I would lay down my 
life for bim, if need be. I am not asha 
of love now that he ia broken down, ill 
and Perhaps alone. Au hour ago, before i 
knéw to what your wiles bad Lbroaght him, 
I a ted rather than have spoken 
su rds. I glory in them now.” 

Doris Uarlyon rose and languidly ar- 
ranged ihe bows of nbbon at ber wriats, 

** Heally, sacha grand passion mast be 
very fatiyning,” she said. ‘' Exouse me, if 
I hint that it in hardly interesting to any 
bat the objectof it bardiy that, in this in- 
stance, Lam afraid, I had no idea I was 
entertaining such a romantio young lady in 
my house. Your prosaic daties about me 
must bave been very irkeome, Iam afraid.” 

** My dation wore a ploasare, Mins Carl 
yon, ull” 

Till what?’ 

* Till | saw bow yon were playing with a 
noble, sensitive heart 

* In other words, till you fell in love with 
Mr. Jasper Onslow ile ongbt to be very 
moh flattered by your partivanship. Like 
all women in love, you ylorify the object 
of your passion, and invest him with all 
sorta of wonderful attributes. I never saw 
anything particolarly noble of senaitive 
about the painter, did you, aantie/ 

“Mr. Onslow waa a very nice young 
man, my dear, the old lady replied, fid 
meting ancomfortably with her oap strings. 
“Hat what dees Murtel meen by +sying 


you let hin kies you. and promised te 
marry him’ Lhepe you did not go ae far 
as that. | am shocked to have such # Uhing 


hinted at 


Andaoehe see Bhe was a tremendons 
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enlarged by fever. ** A lovely demon; bat} am half afraid to go in.” it ia mine.” once.” ** Names and all?” stickier for pveopriety, the worthy lady 
sabe will work no more mischief—no more Mariel shragged her shoulders with a ** Not yet.” | ) “Not yours,” abe replied, with a cori of | aod it was an aefal thi 4 to hear of wach 
—no more! Ha! another touch to the | contemptuons gesture, and stepped a little * How?” , — J hor red lips.‘ You are only spoken of as | wickedness aya kiew between aman and « 
shadow behind that hand. If I deepen it, | forward. “It is mine tll it passes ont of my CHAPTER V | a Leantifal heiress An far an you are cor woman, and that woman her nie the 
it will stand ont more clearly still.” ** Will you not show us the pictare, Mr. | keeping into yours. The time will come, | OhIs CAKLY rouTRal loerned you are safe in thin paper, atleast | beautifel Dore Carlvon . 

One or two persons who passed the pa-| Onslow?" she asked. ‘* You are not very never fear, I have lived for that moment, | from any wonndal. Only Mr. Ouslows| Doris laughed aseftly, but she did not 
vilion that night heard him muttering and | hospitable to keep us standing ontside all | lady. ’ _ ' . | name t# piven turn her Lead nor lift bere yes from her 
langbing to himself, and thought it would | this time.” ** You mean, I anppose, that the picture | Moet ' row | “That's seme comfort, anyhow a || wrists 

be a very good thing when the mad artist **T beg your pardon,” he said, throwing | is not mine ull TI have paid for it’ she woustnte b paseion cle j | Mins Carlyon. ‘Only the other pape tm Phd you ever know me commit my 
was gone from the Grange. the door wide open. ‘* Walk in, pray. You | said, banybtily Ido not carry a chock. | ana i ee may bot be se polite “Pat road it. Murie olf in sack ap absard way, yoo dear old 

Jasper Onslow spent two days in touch-/| will not see the pictare—it is packed up| book in my pocket, Mr. Ooslow, or I | Lot os bear what r ally has happened to my | aaute / : 
ing up bis picture, and then sent to tell | for sending off.” would make paymenton the spot. You)  porig Carlyon read ber letter, and a | poor portrait “Me sedeat: bal 
Doris Carlyon that bis work was done, and ** Packed up?” > shall have the money within an hour frown gathered upon hor face, ~ And Martel Chisholm road, in @ cold, | ** boned orn over ything in y | 
that he was ready to go ** Yea.” And now be good enough to rend for ** What ia the matter, my dear Mix | clear voles, without one trace of emotion, | dact which led vou te lievo I was in love | 
** Tt ia really qaite a load off my mind,” | ‘Then, what on earth did you bring us| some one and bave that case opened. I | Bellew asked hii, the story of whathad happened to Jasper | with that meu 
that lady said, as she tripped across the here for?’ Doris Cariyon asked, angrily. have po faucy for looking apon myself for ‘We needn't goto town,” he replied, | Onslow and his pictare : ‘Certainly not 
lawn to the pavilion in a fresh morning! ‘To let you see I really was gommg,” he | the first tine in the valgar rabble of the | © tat iy yl! : It wan headed Singnlar Fiasco.” and | Phan tolieve ber ctory if you eas 
dress, adorned with knots of crimson rib- | replied, in a bitter tone; *‘ to watiafy you | Academy extibition Why not? | wasn penny aliners report, but evidently | Was t f } hely ty | 
| bon. “1 began to think he was going mad | that you would be bore! by my presence Twill nottouch your moreytill Dbring | ppg pictare in worthlens, it Kee true fall inte ti ’ w paiater, as } 

{+ op onr bands " | here no more.” the picture home here for the last thos, | net tit for admission to the exhibition “A corona case of the pranks which ap | sho declares Did, and bid hick hope some 

| ** He is mad, I think.” He ushered them io as he spoke, and | and you shell not see it mow. Are you an- “Not tit over@roaght brain will play baw just o wy tr bus the rot Kingoolus (range | 

! ** Really, Mariel, whet an oncomfortable | drew up the blind to let them see the deso- | ewered, Doris Carlyun ? “So Mr. M Crome anys. Bat, there. you | onrred in conreection with the for itpe | Deere bee taker vo of your souses. Ma 

| thing to say. If he is, so much the better | jation of the place. A buge packing-case | ** Must completely,” she said, torminy | may read hia letter. It need net be private | exhibition of the Royal Academy. A young | rel | ' , alae ete. meinen 

| for us that he ia going. I am very sorry | stood at one end of the room, securely away. “1 am sorry you sent for me, if it there # nothing in it ariist, hitherte anknown t+ faoe. sent f t » leave of a one 

| for my part that I ever yielded to his fancy | nailed up, and the tloor was strewn with j wae of ly to insult me, Mr. Ousiow. | wish “Not fit for exhibition.” Marie! mur. | & picture of portentoas nino for the « 5 bse i OO ie ed a : 

| for painting me. It has entailed a deal of | torn papers and broken articles of artist | you & very good mourning mured, in amazement. * It neeme inered bition Phe young ventleran tna protey said lk thet the of 

| trouble and annoyance.” use. She walked away, aud the artist trrved | py doen it not. Mise Carlyon When we | Of Jaliag M Crome, Bey, KA, and great! yo 76 wes 6 trove Jenpor Oueloe 

! * And expense,” patin Mra. Bellew. The Every sketch, every finished drawing | on bia heel and shut bimwself into bis saw it lant it was perfect ’ things were expected from tim Kieports mad If be bie i hie death 

| worthy lady bed an eye for the main! that Jasper Onslow bad made daring tis) studio, Mariel Coisbola: alone heard the 6 ene esen, doubtions: bet we are | Were ifs about him aud hie wonder! ‘ 

; chance, and was very considerate of her stay at Kingoolm Grange, lay there in & low, wild langh that echoed through the po judges, it seems. They are evidently ability, and they which the | Whats « : ly we tne 
niece's pocket. ‘* Just look at ali the far-| confnsed heap of shreds and tatters, every | room, and siaddered as she thought of | terrinly featidions on that same har ping brett of a wealthy hetrems of yreat bea Ite ‘ nae 
nitare for that place, and the artist's rab- | brush, palette, and tube of paint that he | what might happen when he was left there pom nittes. But give Muricl the benefit Wat walt to eof the bewt t he Mur A woman conely 
biah that you have paid for I think it a! had touched in the execation of bis work | alone. of the letter, anntie. Sue is all enriomity the sonson The cane wan vot oper ib ow ‘ wil not an 
siofal waste of money myself.” | was there, crasbed and trawpled so that| Jiat nothing dreaifal came to pass A Phere wes sot mach im the asadem aleniwat the la ing tefore the } y | her w 19 anode 

**Well, I dont,” «aid Doris, gayly: | no trace might remain of bim or bis work. | servant brought the key of the pavilion to | ¢jun's letter, but it was wufficiently pro | We" done; bat the picture was found t fr » 6 ® ewer I 
‘“‘and ‘may the difference of opinion | ** You will have no nupleasant wemories | Lin mistress that afternoon, with a mor y Jking be @ mane of lies of «vory ney ble | will mot ate wer a. alt en 
never alter friendship, as the old women | of me, yon see,” be said, pointing to the | sage that Mr. Ooslow had taken the pictore ’ or nothing more Pre Guure. which | ber 
way. As well spend money that way as apy | heap. ** When the servants bave burnt the to London by the eapress, aod it seemed a ** Harlington Honwe, April “+h, war falilenyth, is completely parted I» w! vl 
other. It was very pleasant as long as Mr. | rubbish, Miss Carlyon, this place will be | trewendous relief tu Doris te kuow that it “My Dean M Cantyon TL mnet othipg remaining bat tb face. whick | Hallee . inns ’ . 
Onsiow kept bis senses, aud I shail have | qnite ready for your next proteg was no snatch a mowentin ail the harry ef te. eompetent jadyves proneu to he of » : » ebou . 
glorions picture for wy pains. I quite| + How absurd,” she said, “‘and very * Thank goodness,” «be said, ‘I hope we | days business to drop you a ling Phere lar beauty aod finished with rar . om a ‘ ’ ‘ 
lowg to see it hanging in the long drawipg- | ankind of you too, Mr. Ouslow. 1 should | shall bear no more of him. I have balfa! must have boon some vrand mistake nboot Toe Anion of thowe interested iathat 3 . vou & 
room.” have priz some of thuse little sketehes | miad tv throw the picture on his hands a! the artiat you recommended so strongly ty Onslow, beooming overworked. lat phe stop with her P 
Jasper Onslow met the three ladies at | very much—and so would Slariel, 1 su | together. It would serve him mght after) my good citices, ‘This pretare af such a power of discerning color, and » tr ' : vl 
| the door of the pavilion, and startled them | gure.” | bis strange conduct Gagb can be diznitied by that nawe im oat hisown work, Such oases ta M ad ’ 
one acd all by Lis haggard, restless look. | Muriel made no answer; Unt she bad The day before the opening of the Aca. | utterly worthless, Whether the youry man known before wo bat they are happily nothing bat t P e P 
* Dear me,” seid Mra. Bellew. ‘‘I hope stooped and possessed herself of a tiny demy the three ladies sat alone at their bas been trying to ape Turneror Martin | rare The unfortanate « woald ac mage ¢ j a . 
- you bave not taken cold or been working sketch which had escaped the general | early breakfast. in the prodnction of grand ef cts by wim- to bave t inthe first staye of a fove from iy preset 
$ tuo hard.” wreck, and finttered into acorner. It was ‘I realiy think I shall go to town to- less aplotches of color, or whether be be for apon tearing the, of conrme, unfay have to therh 
A) ** Or dissipating too mach,” Doris Car- | only a stady of two beads -Ler own and | morrow, Doris said, ax whe toyed with ber as T fancy, insane I connot tell, Lthink ble cpinton of the coomittee, be barat kindus uM 
a lyon said, carelessly. ** Gentlemen wf se her mistreas's—bat the likenesses were last cap of chocolate “Im more conous yon bave been imposed mpoo, and I am inte a passion of fury and d appointment, | you knoe st 
+ profession do smoke and drink a good » singularly truthful, aud the coloring was) thau I cared to acknowledge to ree my rorry for your eake that Eeould not belp acensing those about him of baving wil thom ” fi; 
a do they uot?’ perfect. She slipped it into ber p voket | portrait. Without any egotinm I maysay yon. Lid no the yoaunw man myself, folly injared hia work, and floally fell into crnelty of another, _" 
Ae Marvel Chisholm saw bow be shrank aonseen while Doris Carlyon and Mra. it was lovely the lest time I saw it uh I was pre when the pictnve ar- afit, end was removedto bislodgings where what 1 feel now 
from the words as thongh they had given B llew were remonstratiug loudly with the ** That it wae, wy dear,” feeb. y croaked rived; bat | andertand be mea j eae leo liv lenperons'y ili The painting is She left the r A 
him a keen physical pang, and ber great artist for packing op bis picture Mrs. iellew soene when he was informed of hin friiare. in the stadio of Mero M Crome, who bas heard ber retreat f 
eyes Oiled with pitying tears. “It's all nonsense, Dorms said. ‘It It was her vocation to admire and uphold | Trasting that you are well, and thet shell allowod a few of bia friends to see t th reid ; 
CIES bom) G) ——— > ; 
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Wh Baise Petey 


Pas 





ne wel 














4 
2 
hh vy. lebea | be ' ri her 
re when ele we ‘ ‘ wi 
pe f that st . . mn t gy’ 
. ‘ef > tt * ral 
‘ le sen , we 
1 me for @ Bee | whe 
» « beck eget Martel ‘ bed |i hee 
good thirgs  f thie iifet ecvllitog ve 
com Gp Ngbtly 
lhe you think thle wredebe d story abou’ 
pe vter bl ts 
| devesey it i 1 abe!! write to Mr 
Mier «, op i ae Dim te Bel tee t« 
« thet be war te for mahing if he ! l 
versed ol t the | icture treat p« they 
s jedgeent om mo for eenting t 
© grepdmenmea from ber jlece on the 
“e over.” 
‘ eit } ' rat . t 
1. & i} the « tar er ar 
berer? reed . 
her ; " ‘ 
retete I ary ' 
t ‘ » ‘ ' ‘ ! 
’ * 
Mare ee and) ” 
eae ter 
(UAT Iibnh \ 
. ’ 
liy one of the J idences wl 


eometimes happet brnest lhermer wae 


claws at hand ehen Jasper © e harmed 
{iis nnlacky | Ihe & 


Ihe had been atricken 


the fale « tute “er 
pepor etry wan trae 
with fever npon bearing of bie fa 
hed been carried away tneet witle 

It was to Ernest Dormer « Bindness and 
forethought he owed hie removal 
etrei,zht home to bie « mfortless lodgings 
de « beck room of a boge old house in \) 
Kuapd He called a cal ant 
hed bim pot in, whereas no one else woull 
heave done more than walt bis getting euf 
ficiently well to be helped ontetde the dour 

Mr MCUrome eae not present Moe 
likely be had porposely abeented bin wif 
from whet he huew would prove a dias 
greealle scene 

“Do ven keow bim, Mr Dormer! 
of the gention.en tn the room aaket 

* Well not much, and what Ido know I 
don t particularly like bot I pity him from 
tuy heart 

Por thie eet: 





hiers atroet 


anding Gam 


No for the canee of it 
“Yon know it, then 
**Ido 
May we know It too What te at th: 
betfiom of sock a etrange modtlel fat 
there « bo dontt the fellow ean paint I! 


face te & marvel of beantifol treatment, 
and ehows nomistakable genius | 

** Whet ts at the bottom of every piece of 
misohief coder the eur A @oman’ (ure 
her for ber handiwork, ewy I 

* Yon know ber, then? 











**i de Thom t question me further, ger 
tlew Tt te thie poor fellow « secret, tet 
thine A womans hand dealt the blow 
that strock bie inte madness Lknow it 
an well as thomgh TF had been by bie mite 
and eect end beard all that paraod between 
them 

Villers street Strand, te mot m par 
ticularly pleasant leeality, nor are the at 
ties of the dingy honees the moet vily 
yiaces in the @or!l Ite live in, and it. > 


at Damper Or elow = 


woof these that « tte 


pookitd rected Pemest Lhrrmer to drive 


Tie rattle of the cal) wheels bronght the 
landiedy to the door in ber own proper 
perecn lier bead wes aectorned with «a 
promettous laoe ey with flattering pomk 
tildes, af her portly person wae ar 
revedin a bleck stk drees of prodiyt ous 
tustle anda! Tienes 


dhe wt bhiof the rcambent fyure in the 
her wrath ce a eearlet cloak 
p the ire of au il tempered 


at ettttme od ay 
te word & 
tal 
Rot in here 
pricwee rt 
her dings t 
tathey 
" 
Theaak " 
er rnid 


tir 
here if vou 
ettrane 
of arn fied 
lyme ket petecne 


sir, not i 


barring the elo 
ihe 
he 
au ar eore you 
Linest 
thing lt 


ea, 
wewill air 
Iwill have 
beid, I 


} 
etee 
euch 


Lyon “bteu 


ee, ify u please 

i beg sour pardon, ebhoewer you tory 
ard | ck and chon t want te 
tate la ** beat thos homee ts 
Mr th 
Ll let bins 
if be 
owe me i his 


never ewhall te« 


te nt koe 
the 
thite 
borg chong 

f be eonld 


lacy said 
"] 

+t be 

traipht 


wid lve eit slow 


weak 


ow a 
in ever 


morey be 
Bb, 1 


ene with 
it dead din 


La ' 
oe 1) harhore 
! 


1 hin 
at sour oor, Women, | 
ed fers 


ney a 


atnlatighter if 
wey te pet it 
@ «wey 


tire ¥ tie 


Lan 
he bet tite, If jou send! 
weet la 
hes Lada pteals oh. met 


‘ will teves 
Ihe 


Yue ehie ner ’ « ue 


tev eb... aeware 


tere the past 





~totele « thet ele would 
for him, bat tt 

4 , to alt wl 
Rue ailor 


ehe carol 
” 6 te wh . 
Mr btormer paid very 
the 


tw 


bic avsisted Jaeper Onslow to bed i 


trawrel ebieh was coc ared t 
Obeep at Ofteen shill ape « week, at Les 
rem of the 


('nelow le we 


parte 
; 

acy 
be 
adh? abd son he te 
the « 


went im ow 
Mr 


res 


au 
ryt. 
a it 
eare of hin Te 
better weteh bin 
fwil vu 
“And take not 
think be we deliriour 
**Lord, sir, & folks <« 
thiegs hee they are of thet bee 


wal 
eattiae, % 


ce of what be sass 1 


Par 


ject 
te May 


| make so bald of to aek whether y 
Rbow anything alwat bis picture Im ¢ 
have my money when the lady poy» hin 


for it.” 

** | know nothing bat thet it wes sent i 
the Academy, Mr Dorner said evasively 
“TU end « nurse, Mra Headervom, a» 
mom ef | osattide 

Bat « puree was not so cary to fed A 
dookt came, and promon: ced Jasper On 
alow to be in the fret stage of « Vian 
fever He recommends d. quiet, avd said 
he covld send & nurse in tvo days’ Lime, 


THE 


‘ Me lier Cetreon ef her eervant i 
marage for that time wit * 

Ile wont want mone ge for bia 
be waid Keep hte jawt end hat 
ie the rw o'n thing I omt eve bell live 
a werk be aaid to Vegert Ihormer, * If 
be dow be llbeen t te all probability 

The peat ley i* cot. or i the neat and 
Pirmest amer @ort bn the evening of the 
eeeom! to meootre bow the arttet was get 
temg ct Ae be drew rear the boae, be 

*-* woly wee! leay taiking to the 

' w the d«retep After a chor 
y othe wee ein! tel end ef che ate, 

tie tarne ber lead endth» ean 
tf! apn her re fal'y 

‘i on heave he wer sexi | 
' f its Mane Obiebolm 

Ml Hendlepeon came oul of ber «a 

oak t hin 

i ree ‘ aner ‘ 

‘ * ’ ! ts 

' | 
j ‘ ihhete« seling t i 
eiet 

‘ i ’ ‘ { 

' the ew pentk . ter 

ti er 

len hee t ' s hee « 
from the ooarntey, whe aye, ane! will one 
hie, wo all the trent ofl + het aa 

pesethe rente part ee | 

' ony rl enentyel ! h wheas 

sve beat ae bitthe bag in ber 

bane b asaya ohe came off in auch « 

try et bear f . lueme she 
chicdn @ @toge to bete «a 

1 will ace thet abe hae them, Mew ifen 
fereon. | daresay she did come off in oa 
harry 

Then von know her, «ir I didnt 
know Mr Choslow bad « slater Ile never 


mentioned her, and he talked freely enongl 


about bie family tor 

“Pde not know ber personally. 1 have 
heard of of the young lady, be trey ed, 
in confaden, hardly knowing ebat to ray 


and 
pene, if 


IT know where she has come from 
thet she monet bave plenty of 
you felt any doubt on that soore, u 
Well, you see, air, one mast | 
‘There ate eo many Impostor poteg 
Not that T thought the young lacy 
bhe« quite the lady, I 


alau 





ful 
atont 
oh, deat te’ 
aveure you 
I know whe ia 
Would you like te eee ber 


wir? 


Not tonight She willbe Married and 
pert 

That she in, att she wane all of a 
treustile like 

Then be kind crongh not to mention 
tov bame te ber at all 

Cortetnly tort, wr 

A weeetheart, Pll te bomnd, wae Mra 
Hlericle rman comment. as Ernest Dormer 
trode away, anda fine, Landsome oouple 





pomke lhont know ber, dont be 
Ah te talk, bot 1 eae him 
setert when PT eatl Mr COuslow « winter wae 
Well, 1 neednt be afraid for my 
ek or tao She d enough 
poiug for awhile 

her 


they I! 
ite very well 


money fora’ 
in ber puree to keep en 


She did not tell brnest Drermer that 
ect lea about the teath of Mariela state 
ment had vanished at the sight of the 
witle por aril her ontly wateh, and « 
ting of te ! wiete liad she been 
wenty thee what she bad represented 
er f i would bay efured her 

‘ ; al whe © pottulews and 
‘a i | 
\Vibat ait 1 freak ' 4 

aid te bie if_esbew Woe 
2 ; t phtof @ de hom 
\ ’ an uu io’ her a 
! liow whe | ‘ tr hi 

areal st ‘ fiat Than whic 
thar phe haw he t weer " her r | 
TraT Phere ninet have been en explo 
ho at Rinpemes ! * hi ff vy My 
Cousin Li erie can sey ver pretty thir ges 
whe ‘ ' to # r aid Tare 
way be “e i poe bee poaded poor 
Moautiel to €! be ate 

He ecot bome sod potulered what he 
hoolkd do tn the naatter, atel tn the tueear 
time Mortel Clishelos eae sitting by the 


wateolitgw the weary 
wide to wide, and lieten 


that fell from the 


side of dary tr (loslow 
bead tossing fron 
top te the wild weonds 
ecm toa 
* What hawe Tider she ured to 
Lerma \f { ehat ‘ he sick room 
have time for reflects 


fall t a 


a lige 
nr 


ae 


! ered wae giving way te fatipu 

leve . 

it ‘ 
Hho wil lowe 


Hy) Temata whe me 
pee Whaety be 


My dail ng 


have 


“ e mn e si 
IT wonlkd pive my life t 
sid det moe 


ny midline 
youre. af lhoawe 

She jp remwed bee mett Lipa the hot fore 
f Jasper Choslow, and latd ber band 


ares that Was wioving to 


Beating a Granger 


se ee a POLE seeir tha Like 


sj) proeched a granger at 1 s 


ropererty m te « Low 
he asked the 
eeait the 
tu that 


we bitlesnae, 


ttecmpee . hb al 


a resi g mechine, for whiek 
. f 3" “Cat 
greoger a4 “we 

1s sewing mach 
ert ats 


au On, you 


nee t 


fo an or,panizats 
by the 
aL ewe I 
eer I are 
welbte reeling tecline tear 


* ferent thing I huow y 


es 
en “ @ stan 
eplied the 
Bei, Laie 
staigere 


away with milliew« » 


bay te dso 
cut down etponmes greatly Were trying 
to get the custom of you graneer endl 
tell you whatliide givenuet and lake 
the mechine « a. bat please dont tell 
apybaly what you paid fc t The gra: 
ger took the tia ¢, promising to keep 
mu as to the price of i Vat Bedidut 
Kiess you, t He bowed al. aronnd ahoat 
hie getting a * a for © aud 
them Long bie bead when he foond thathe 


parchase wee « scoomd band efMair whih 
tie geile seeicg- machine mao had vei ly 
endeavored to reli in Unet vicinity for # 


Hut it es weldom that @ grapger is caugut 
Lappiog Qus way 


tion frou an ol 


Calis toed te 


ehe«b) 


dead 


TWO SUMMEBS. 


nyt ( WHITNEY 
‘You are ao enibasiest. Dertha of the 
most aheard (ype vhs here you bave heen 
talking #¢ fast a it topgose wonld Jet 
vom, el vat tLe beaut! woemery, spleudi! 
tating, drives and velke, of « place you 


heave bever seen end pever heard of befor 


jest @eek, itis perfectly ridienloas, ant 
then the idea of making ench « bero of 
Looy's coasin, when, for all you keow t, 
the oontrary, be may! &@ Oonntry clown 
wie weere bie parte ia bie boote, goos 
ervand cheseing « @traw, and comes to 
dinwert hie whiirt sleeves 
§ think » are real meen, Dina, to 
hrowe c- waler over on thet wav, when i 
t t» ke ' wt of @ bad 
batye wee lhrihe Monuere« anewer ta 
lice Marshall «a a ew hare remarkea 
papa says he cant eflord tu take as to 
Newport (his enmmer aod pow when Tam 
teving to reetpn myveelf to mtestog all those 
deliyhtfnd beget conligbt walla on 
e tevch, firtatone and odes, by preming 
np Shell Cor you epoolet all, end make 
me tabeeralsle wait leewtihes Lacy raid 
her comsiu wee reel niece, and hed travelled 
ever so mach, aud toat the seenery and 
other eftra tion were eplendid, bat, on 
teat’ Jim Towner sod Lalph Hoyd will 
ec ipect to see me at epoert andif I doat 


ue they will fall in lowe with some other 


mean that 
Jim 


cont 
avd 


bord ereatur Nol 
you knew ebhat | mean 
ioe) «T don t lowe hia 
of ti 
the 


Kote eplendid tear wes, goin two 
thirty five & wether 
and taibe le 


when 


ati 
drive 
and eters 
piecra, after « datos 
balf wo much, but he was completely gone, 


end used to be so bandy when I wanted 


make Jim jealvas 
lieve, there, I 
will ta kh me te death, 


tthe 
ard Shell Oowe may 


be pretty good, after all; besides, I will 
‘lowner know where 
you are, end he ell probably come to see 
you, and if Laey* coasia isnt pice, you 


contrive to let Mr 


will have Lacy and me to amuse you, and 
now, chatterbos, if we are going to start to 


morrow morning, itis time we completed 


oor packing, and as wine ia 6! most done, | 
vill help you with yours 
Hertha Manner 





twenty wiooing im her manners, and 
pretty, a+ « ronel ul ia pretty, in a sweet 
homelike way, polbing stately or «flected 


bot nataral, booest, and albeit a flirt, with 
art that lowed everybody and 
showed it Hier father was a Hoston mer 
ebant of gowald standing, and a large in 
come, bat owtog to reverses to business, 
bead found tt necessary to ent down ex 
penees in orderto regain that which he bad 
lost, and consequently the family, instead 


a warns be 


of yorng to Nowport) as was their oustom 
| for the summer, bad resolved to wtay at 


hone 


Hertha, however, bal received an invita 
Lacy Bryga 
rummer with her, 


i school mate, 


by pame, to rpend tt! 


and to batog if possttle, her Coasin Dina 
Marshall lhe tnviietion hed been ee 
cepted by both, and the ooat morning 
@on'd see them aff 

Dine Marshall, althongh of the same age 
as Hertha, #as nonoh more womanly and 
dhunm tied Laporte nee andathorough eda 


whe 

ver bile 

an Ih 
t whmricigue 


her mueh, aod althongh 


and ite plenenres folly as 


' whie ke , t 
' i Keel Hpeom it froearae 


ther had bean 


rane iba 


a thove mt liens 
andl ber father a 
New York banker lowing 
daughter allowed to wander 
he 


where she pleased in the summer, and she 


some Year 
althongh his 
! her 


ale 


arly, 


pleased to geo with Hiortha 


Dina (rot Dyna bat Dena) waa n like 
Hertha, pretty, bat beantiful Ilor eve 
were @ dark rich bazol shated with long 
lustrous lashes, and larg: Vivacions at 
times, and at others creamy, bat always 
proil lier hair vibtehehbe wore tn larype 
tiatda cotled on tep of ber well shaped 
bead, and wavy in from) wasiof a mediam 
brown, net faded, bat mech and ¢! \ 


pink and white 


veins showtny 


Her comple tien wae fair 


with traces of delicate bine 


throng ite clearness, and the slight w 
lowy fivnre was gracefal in the exirome 
Nature bad almost made her exterior per 
feet and ber charesecter fell but little short 
tee fanita che bad pride and obstinacy 
Neither of thene faults ate had ono we 
think, and infeed it i a questhonin one 


mind whether large shares of pride ant ot 


‘inacy are wot pood things to bave ex 
pre ely when the micd te wel iltiwated 
rd fall of neble tupualaes ke Dinas 
Tucse two faults rwever, if not well 
ban ied, wt bring one bo gricf, and th 
heat! 1 the cone with Dina 
Ste lad passed tt previons summer 
s ‘ Hirt “ vf ab anut, a 
wh t e, bad tved) marke t 
fr ‘es Ihe . © looking 
f its 4 IA Gale fr i 
‘ ah twenty, aud bas t ‘ 
i" hal ave parla 
f eworkly ‘ ist i ‘ 
sratoga 
ile a Te kh i “ t 
w fal f iife and at " 
‘ tt I k by t “ 
. ’ } ‘ ‘ f 
\ ; a“ 
‘a ‘ ‘sith a * te 
. - ; ey ‘a | 
hy t failed 1 
ls " i * i ~ “ 
? he led owe 1 . 
. tt tow mrad sary ‘ 
aye be tu uUlitw raves 
iu aud ne f allivo oof 
rat 2 ‘ lve tte tl 
. 7 i en the uid erop et i 
e ‘ ‘ ot Pearok € ed 
1 e teckless act which he Lad rm 
ere with ittecee betterness ever «in 
1 + were ont on the lake. Dine and be, 
in bis loght sh @. darting aloww here and 
thore. hew jet the dark ahacows of the 
t s aod then im the bright moo abt 
t pen lake The bight was still, and 
beaotifal as only a moonlight sammer 
bight om the water can be. The slight 
mj inst of the mis, and the faimt 
potes of a familar ballad, ewafted to 
their cars from some distant ploasare 
patty, by the ¢ tithe bres Were the only 
* is wheoh oistaried the delicious tran 
ity of matare 
lhey hed been silent some time. there 
was that in them bearts which could pot 
flud vettin words aod as the moon Legan 


to descend t 
thoaght of 


ward the distant hils they 
the approscling separatx 2, 
v hioh was so beer at band 

lhere is bo place lke bome, the 
Mins Marstell said Glen, breaking 
rilenoe, * bat bvees meif | woolin ¢ 
than po home a doren 


sODg 
aye 
lhe 
tather stay hore 
tlices 

‘Vou think « 
t she aPewcred, 


bow, perbaps, Mr 
“bat vou w 


Da. 
8d Boon 
yun have traveled 
4 cobteniment ln aby one 


ire of at I am afracd 
o~ moob to fi 
Lace 

No, bot if you were with me, Dina 
he answered, his voloe Vibratins with ten 
derness, and sinking almost to a whisper 


* I love you, Dua, darling; will you take 


t 
t 
t 
' 


SATURDAY 


ia fo 
you know, bat hes 


ised to let me 

epantly aboat the moon 
we prea naded on the 
I dont like Kalpt 


said Dina,*' you 


s wee a petite fairy of 


row 


EVENING POST. 





me, 8 withy ae IT am? Tell me I have 
t brved in vain, dearest 
cannot, Glen, papa made me pr 


ue Dot to receive any ali! res es Lois fue 
mT 
' 


it you lowe me, I) ox? I tn 


be a8 «0 vagem ent yor Tell me you love 


me nip ) wt eonee 
,ea. Ido lowe you. Bat sto; 
Il bed taken her in bis erms, end was 


ow to kine the lips be woald Lave darei 

eate tee? to hawe Biwed 

* stop, you mast pot, she ga«ped, pant 
ing fer breath, and striving to draw bereelf 
frm bis embrace, “you mast wait til 
featur consents’ 

* Bot | can't wait, line, this is fooliah,’ 
he sat 

* Bat you must,” ahe anewere!, having 
herself away, and looking hiw 
the face, ** you will forfeit my 
lo 


' 


draws 
steadil¢ in 
how f yon 

Ile drew her steadily te him, withont the 

t esistance, and kissed her, t 
bat siany thurs S id t speak a 
word to bus then or afterward 
wth ber bopefally, then wiidly 
the passion of bis natore, bat she wonld 
tot obliped to 


w te 


a onoe, 


le plead 
with * 


wewer, and finally he was 
the shor help ber tuto 
and the hotel 


her ont white 


the car 
When be 


wi en 


t» 


she Wan 


raw urive 
help 4 


reamed emotion 


Ile asked 


: 
ber «o mo wo 


rformive me, Donal’ 

She ook r head ro, be! 
they did not avoid bis 

tencertess waa in thea 


srted 


‘y 
ke linto 

bat no 
and thas 


er ever 
nef 
they j 
I'e 
pbte ta cigar 
he drove them five miles ata dead gallop 
before reining ap, and then retarned tobis 
botel a sadder aud wiser man 
Dina went to ber room lke one ina 
tranoe, and on reaching it fainted away 
She went to New York as an invalid, tut 
no thoaoght of relentiog ever entered her 
heart and she never coull love another 
lime coreth «ll things, they say, bat it 
could not oare her complaint, and now that 
the semmer had come again, and ita gol- 
den splendor, the sweet odor of ita flowers, 
the dreamy langnor of ita atmosphere, all | 
reminded her of the seammer that was past, | 
and of the love abe had lost, she felt mixer. | 
able indeed, and above all things, desired | 
to keep away from watering places | 
. . . . 


into hin carriage ayain, and 
fresh, and 


jamped 


his boreas were 


hell Cove proper, is a pretty little vil- | 
Inge situated at the bead of a small and 
sheltered bay; one of the numerous inlets 
which penetrate the coast of Maine, and 
form safe harbors for storm-beaten vessels 
in rouyh weather, Mr. Briggsand bis fair | 
wife, Loey, lived some three miles from 
the viluge, in a large, well-bnilt hoase, of | 
modern style, which overlooked the ocean, 
whose ceaseless roar oontinaally pene 
trated the ears of ite ocoupants, and whose | 
white cappod waves could be seen breaking 

nthe beach for miles, 

Mr Briggs followed the oceopation of | 
geothuman fermer, and stock raiser; al 
tuoagh pontonsed of a fortane anMfisiently 
large to render it annecessary, but snch a 
life eu ted his taste in the enammer, and be 





pase | the winter montha in Dortland, 
leavow bis place in charge of an oversoer 
lhow ond Dertha, after a journey to 
Porlacd by rai, were met by Mr. Briggs, 
why escorted them the remaining dis- | 
‘ 1 | 
hit ' wl avtea r, fonr hours in 
" awe aod tev hears tn a sailboat, 
beotget them to Shell Cowe, and Me 
! yeas Carnage awailing them there, soon 
lepostied them, bay and baggejyees, at the 
hoawe, On there arrival at Berkely where 


they were to be tran«ferred to the sallboat, | 
they fonu ltwoof Mr Briggs’s men awaiting 
them at the «tape cfiice, who conveyed their 
higuave to the boat) While this waa being 
done the party procared dinner at the vil 


lave ion, and then went down to the wharf 
where the ont was lying A young man, 
ev. tently a pentloman, was seated in a 


negligent attitade on one side of the boat, 
with bia face turned toward the sea Bome 
thing in the shapes of the bead reminded 
Dina of Glen Datton, and when, on hear 
ing their footeteps, be tarned toward them, 
she saw it warhe. Soe wonld have fallen 
had it not for Me Kriges« arm, | 
which abe had taken, b her pride came 
to the rescue, and although very pale, she 
Briggwe® tntrodnetion, 
miy wife's consia, Mr, Dalton, ladies, 
with her acenstomed case 

** Most happy fo see yon, Miss Manners | 
and Mise Marah Lacy bas been broking 
forward to your arrival with great impa 


been 


responded to Mr 


theuce; I trost you have bad a pleasant 
arney, he seit 
* Very, Dassore yon,” answered Bertha, 
who Dina erold see wasin fora bi tlirta- 


* What a deligltfal boat you have 
and are you going to sail it ower, Mr. Dal 


tion 


tur Bocanse, if yoo are, Dwant you to be 
earefnl, as Lam awfally afraid 

No» darger, Moot Manners, we have 
asplend: i ten hoot breeze awaiting us, and 
will gover in le tian no time, please 
oover upweeth jaukets, however, as 





it ix cool outside the bay, and we may shy 
a little water 
Phe ladies accordingly cover¢? np, a d 
he eae beleg already hoisted y were 
of and tearing down the bay ata rat 
pace 
Dice wat d him 6a he stood at the 
el Deas 4 seihiog the boat. and 
talking with Bertha, wh © talked with 
Mr i . lic had rot changed mach, a 
little oltes looking prehaps aod alittle care 
worn, bat as auly, iv and strong as 
ever, and some of the « ‘ere -dewil tn his 
ves ye (ien Dalton was a eplendidly 


i feet high rl *ralght 
wiih broad shonicers 


overs 

pioe 
bbe t abdsome woihal 
f old were handsome, and 


built fellow, 
as & muon lan 
and a larpe 

as the Kkuights 


ead, 2 


incking that obes:'y which genorally fas 
tens on to one of large frame ali bone, 
marcle, and blood, and ‘dont get bim | 


wad or something will Lave to break,” his 
valet need to say | 

Bat little passed between the two, so an- 
expectedly thrown tovether again, on the 
jp @rney over, and that litie im the conrse 
of desultory at cd general conversation only 
bat when on landing be assisted ber ont 
be managed to whisper, “This meeting 
was unistentional on my pert, Mies Mar 
shall as I did not know of your coming wil 
my atrival here yesterday 

She nodded ber head in ac jniescence, 
and be felt her hand tremble as be took 
bold of it to assist ber ou to the dock 

Mra Kriggs received her guests with de. 
light, and after a late supper the evening 
was pewed in walking on the mooalit 
beach, and singing in the parlor. Glen Dal- 
ton possessed a ricoh tenor voice, and Lina 
a beantifal, sweet soprano, foll of feeling 
and their rendition of *‘Come back to 
Kuan’ was ** perfectly delicious, as Bertha 
termed it it was the ballad they bad 
heard the last farat notes of, on that event 
fal evening, so sweet, and yet # bitter to 
each of them, and as they sang, the me 
mores of that happy snuimer came back 
bringing an irresistible jonging to be re 
united in both hearts. 
' 'Yhe weeks passed on, Gien and Dina 
hardly knew bow; very litte passed be. 
tween them, Glen devoting hw time to 
Bertha, never thinking such a coarse might | 


| least encoaragement 


| withont some difficulty, and 


lead ber to lore t and it didnt Her 
the’s little bead, al bengh + trout ed 
with breioe to ar wreat «at t po ane t 
es avick wom wit, and «he «aw ‘ vel 
Dina and t they bed m bef 4 

albeit she had hep’ quiet eo far, abe meat 

to atraighte: matters up Lefore tueir de 


pertore, 

In the meantime Jim Towner patio an 
appearance, team and all, and thea Glen 
was o'liged to take up with Dina They 
sang, denoed, played croqnet, wéot riding 
and sailing together, they talked on every 
aabject bat the exe #9 near beth he arta; 
once indeed be bad mentioned the previous 
commer, but she qoletly changed tbe sab- 
jeet, and through it all, never gave him the 
Iie wae beginning 





to deepair, but made ap hie mind he wonld 
rink a'l once more ere the suamer had 
passed 

And ao the day followed each other 
Jim declared hiaewelf, and was accepted 
by Bertha, and now the pair of inconsi- 
tent mortala were thrown toyether more 
and raore, end bat week rema'cod) pre 
vions to their departare. + 

* Doe, Mies Marerall, will you take a 

| with me thie morning said (en, 
after one of their Inte breakfasts 

Sa jeoked at him qaick!y, bat there 
. no'hiog Nananal ia bis epp aragce oF 
ma ‘ and said \os 

I: was a beantifal day, anda good fresh 
Lrerge waa blowing, promising a splendid 
“a and as they swept doen the bay from 


the village, the boat careening till the gan- 
wale lay onder the water, Dina felt per 
feotiv sefe with bis baud on the helm 


* You are a aplendid sailor, Mins Mar- 
shall," he said, ** bat T am almost afraid to 
take you ontaids today; it ia blowing 


pretty bard ont there, and the clonds to 
the west look equally.” 


“Don't be afraid on my acconnt, 
Mr Dalton. take in a reef before we go, 
and then we will be all right. I love 


to sail on the ocean where the long ewell 
strikes ua.’ 

“If yon are natiefied, I am,” be an- 
awered , and coming to near the ashore, he 
took a reof, and they then started for the 


| open water 


The minate they passed the last head- 
land, Glen saw it was blowing barder even 
than he had thou,zht, but he had been ont 
in the same boat in worse blows before, 
end had confidence in bis ability to man- 
age it. 

On they sped, the water boiling and 
soetbing in their wake, and dashing over 
the bows into their faces, which only 
bronght a amileto Dina's fac, aad « look 
of admiration of her, to hia After dash 
ing straight ont for nearly an boar, they 
thonght it best to retarn, particularly as 


the wind was a little against them going | 


back The turn was not accomplished 
drenching, bat they only langhed at it, and 
the good boat ko pt on, breasting the now 
heavy waves nobly. Bit the wind in- 
creased every minute, and Glen coald not 
leave the radder to take in another reef, 
indeed it took nenily ell bis strength to 
keep the boat right as it was The boat 
began to strain acd labor, and sh pped so 
moch water that loa hed to bail oat con 


tina ally, bnt they’ eared home fast, and | 


already the jatiiog bead land behind whicu 
was nafety, loomed reat 
Dina was a lithe pile bat Glhon was 


how 


paler, not on his own acconnt bol on hera 
for a eqaall, twice as heavy as the preced 
1g Ones, was crnuing toward then with 
tremendous veloc ty, and they were yt 


three-quarters of a wile from the head 
land 

On they dashed. 

** Come nearer to 


me, Dina,” he said, 


| ** we will go over when that squall strikes 


ps, IM another minute,” he continned, pnt 
ting his one free arm about her waist, and 
drawing her to him. ** May I kiss yoa now, 
Dine, darling? I will take you safe to 
land or die for it, but it is possible we may 
bever get there 

** Yes, Glen, I love you,” she anawered, 
putting both wet arm» abont bis neck as be 
pressed a long, fond kiss upon her lips, 
‘and if we die, Glen, it will be together.’ 


moan, and apaet the boat in an instant, 
throwing Glen and bis now une mscious 


' barden far ont into the seething waste «f 
He had tried to keep bold of the | 


water 
boat, hoping to climb ap ou its bottom, bat 
had failed in so doing, and it had now 
drifted far boyond his reach 

It is fully baif a mile to the shore, and 
the wind aud tide are against hia, but bis 
powerful mght arm cleaves the water with 
iremendoos foree, and he holds Dina with 
hia left; her bead farabovethe water. On, 


| on he swims, approaching nearer and nearer 
to the shore, Sat Aoeb an? blood cannot 


stand snch a pull long, aud bis muscles of 
iron begin to tire 

He shifts Dina from one 
other, and till strageles o 


arm to ihe 


Nearer and nearer be approaches, but a 
huudred feet, seveaty-five, fifty, now re 
main, most he give ttup?’ No! be hears 
some One shonti the roar of the 
wave rope thrown bia fro 
the ol approashi he 
is polled tn, amid cheers of d 
bur 


alf 


above 
aud sees a 
re graeps it, and 
ight, Low fair 
te bim, and 





len presse? convulaively 


so boar iater is changing bis we 


"ean Lis own room 


clothés by a cheery fi 


. . ° . 

I iw ‘ ’ ingee? im the 
war lorwoafler 6 hers have tetired 
on the evenmng of thia event{al day abd 
many are the fond words of endearment 
and love which pass between them The 
rain beats florcely aga t the window 
panes, and tha wind sbricks aroand the 
corners of the hones while the deep, 
hoarse roar of the onrf, breakiog on the 


beach, can be planiy beard, 

“IT thank God for thie storm, Dina 
%+? " , 
date said G en, as whe rose to wo, ** it 
bas bronght we the createst bles«i- gof 


my | fe~Yonly hope | way prove worthy 
of it 

** Yes, Glen, tt bas been a good storn 
to ns," anewered Dina, “for it bas not 


ovly renoited us, bat has conqnered my 
pride, for I have always loved you, Glen 
since we first met ” : 

We will draw the curtain here, dear 
reader. They were married before Christ 
mae Gen conid not, and woald not, 
wait any longer; in fact, he acted in much 
the same macner as he did abont that kis« 
on Saratoga lake—but some men never 
will learn to keep out of tronb!>, even by 
erpenence ; 

“se 

SF A most remarkable occurrence was 
witnessed on the Northwestern !failway 
track, at Oshkosh, Wisconsin, lately. The 
engine of a freight train going north 
amped the track aod alighted with all ite 
wheels on another track sit feet distant 
Tae tender was partly drawn acrosa, bat 
the cars remained safe on the first track. 
Phe sudden stop created considerable 
havoc among the passengers, and many 
were braised bat pose were seriously in- 
ared. . 

TF It is pleasant seys an exchange, to 
see a young creatnre come into a horse- 
car, seat herself for admiration, look bappy 
for Sve minutes, and then wake up to the 
diamal consciousness that there is a rip ia 
the middle flager of her right glove. 


| in this country 


a thorongh | 
| raggeduess they gave to it added mach to 


named 


} bike @ stick. 


. tu take re, 





African Scenery. 


A Maoniricent Coustar, 


I Briti-h troops in Ashantee certainly 

‘ eLold some charming sights. H. re 
is & pictare of African scenery from the 
correap odeneeot the London Daily News 
** Woe Lientenante Richmond and 
Woodgate want ap with their company to 
badd «a redonbt, the thickne«« of the 
undergro# ih in the bash forbade any view 
whatever. ly persistent backing at this 
indergrowth, by felling the smaller troos, 
and keeping op perpetaal fires, they bave 
cleared a considerable space upon the 
oreat, and exposed a charming view. Oa 
aither s'de rose lofty hills, clothed in green 
from base to summit. Very fer off, in the 
beyor d { 


misty Gistanees yoniegete, it @ 
fait hadow of mountains Ihe level be- 
tween, through which lies oar road, ia be. 
hel i thronwh breaks of foliage cx votly like 


that aff ctioned by the earhest of Italien 


painters Giorgiope might bave stadied 
bis tree eff * from this spot The plan 
low misty ard wayne, ita tones of delicate 


verdare fading atthe distance toto a golden 
hers. High above the forest level uprise 
the pale-green crowns of cotton-trees, dia- 
dainfal of lower growths Creepers drop 


lke e brown woeterfall down the tranks, 
Great roffs of fern encircle the branches 
or henw their leaves like stay- horns from 


the topmost bongha. A few trees bear a 
crown of blossom, scarlet or pink, bat not 
to match in mass or beauty the brilliant 
garden of Fautee-laad Auimal life, for 
ail we see of it, might not exist at all 
We bear birds and beasts 
sometimes; vocasionally we see parrots 
fly overbead, at a distance to ski the tall- 
est bonghs; but few of us bave seen s 


| creatare that rans or flies, except the in- 


seota. I meditate a short digression on 
the creeping thiagsof Africa in some parts 
of the campaign. It is suffisient now to 
say that no country in the world can com- 
pare with this for variety and number of 
its insects.” 

Another correspondent writes :— 

*Alittle stream goes clean and clear 
over sume shingly pebbles, and bends in 
and ont above and Lelow the road among 
foliage rich enough to deck, not crowded 
enough to conceal it. Immediately after 
crossing, one of the richest banksof flowers 
which I have here seen presented itself ; 
the chief featnre being a gay plant, whose 
name | do not kaow, very hke a cow- 


| slip in the actaal flower, but with a bright 
| white leaf standimg ont as if part of the 


flower itself bebind each flower head, and 


| the plant growing in laxariant masses on 
| stems sIx or seven feet Ligh, the whole in- 


tertwincd with ferns and creepers innawer- 
able. The bank bad a carious look —roota 
stood ont fiom it as from the base of a 
fallen tree, and by the irregularity and 


its picturesqneness and beanty. Yet the 
whole appearance of « bank, and not of a 
huge root, was there, from the complete- 
bess with which nature bad decked every 
nook and cranny. I was rather puzzled, 
and weut round behind it to find plainly 
enough, stretching along behind i for, 
perbaps, sixty vyvarda, the qaite rotten 
vareass of an old forest king—now no 
longer, except by ite mere shape, dis'in- 
guisbable frow a mound of rich earth, and 
eovercd all ovor with a rich, bigh growing 
moss aud ferns and plants of all kiads,’ 


—— — — 


A Fifteen Hours’ Walk for Life. 
Sunday afternoon @ young man 
George Falk swallowed, as he 
rtated, three onnces of landanum and five 
grains of morpbia, in order to end bis life, 
as was reported yesterday. There was but 
one way to save bim, and that was to keep 
bimin motion. Afterreleving him as far as 
possible, hia physictan, Dr. M. J. Gately, 
ordered that be be walked antil be was out 
of danger. At half past two o'clock on 
Sopday afiernoon he was pat upon his 
tramp for life, and was forced to walk in 
the open e#ir as rapidly as be could, His 


Oa 


| father kept by him for a long time, and a 


friend or a policeman assisted. After some 


Ihe squall strack them with a hissing | a a finally offi- 


| cers bad to be takeu from their Ocats and 


At last offi- 


made to do duty in saving the life of the 
would-be snicide. When the walk com- 
menoed it was with great difioulty that be 
could be kept going, and so great was his 
stupor that at times he would almost fall 
Frequently it waa necessary 
t> catch him and move him on. Ho» reeled 
at times like a dranken man, and then 
gaia would revive considerably. The 


| dreary, monotonons walk was kept ap 


withont intermission until balf-past six 
o'cloek yesterday wWOFhing, when the pby- 
siclan Consented that he should be allowed 
‘Tue life of the young man 
was saved, bat the stroygle for freedom 
from the «effects of the drogs was a severe 
one. To have stopped three minntes would 
have been fatal.— /?i/timore Caeette 


0 


How the Eye is Swept and Washed 


Vorns to be able to see of jscta clearly 
and distinctly. it is necessary that the eye 
thould be ke pt clesn For this parpore it 
i4 faruished with alittle gland, from which 
flows a watery fluid (tears), which is spread 
over the eye by the lid, and it is afterward 


| evept off by it, and rans throayh a hole in 


ihe bone to the nnuder surface of the nose, 
fhile the Warm a'r, passing over it while 
hroathing, evaporates it. It is rewarkable 
that neo each gland can be fonnd in the 
eyes of fi-t, as the eloment in which they 
live answers the same pai pose. 

If the eye bad cet been furnished witha 
liquid to wash it, 404 a lid to sweep it off, 
thiogs wonld appear as ey do when you 
look through w dasty glass. Along the 
© iges of the cye'l's (here are & great num- 
ber of lithe tabes or giates, from which 
flows au oly substance which spreads 
ever the sarface of the skia, and thos 
Prevents the edges from being sore oF 
teritated, and it also helps to keep tears 
within the hd. There are slso six litte 
musees atlached to the eye which enable 
Us lo Move It in every direction ; and when 
we consider the different motions they are 
capable of giving to the eye, we cannot 
bat admire the goodness of Him who form- 
ed them, and thas saved us the trouble of 
turning oar heads every time we wished 
to view an object. 


—_- 





Cincionati Whisky. 

It was the earnest endeavor of the 
author of the su! j ined ep o to render it a 
perfect poem. If it be not absolntely per- 
fect in every respect—and he confesses 
that it may possibly not be so—the failure 
to invest it with that distinction is due 
solely to the fact that perfection is not 
always within reach of the poetic genias 
itself — . 

They sang and they praved 
Ie O& Seine and tu ra 


Bat be wld ¢ 


round Pat's saloon 


< ~~ wae te prayer- proof 
An’ they sang and ; Bred tt — . 
Pat at last Tied a case named Lattice 


To give bim some whisky trom Cipcinaati 


Bome for.y-o id drops of the stud — 

Ar. weary, halt asleep, be re posed ; 
Bat totty-aid dope were quite enough, 
For bana 


a the of Man miguty ru 
Aud ths! saivon was closed. — 
—Courier Journal. 
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BED-TIME. 


¢ lay in ber trur «? 
, 





Web ber enal ve her head 
tte d het Inno n™ 
Witeathe ght'ul shadow , r their glee 
“*Mamras,” she eal, vien [go te exe 
' Father my * k 





ong nN 
l wake from my sleep, 
that | gave lilm to keep, 
teaut ta! tram 
il etream- 


anger et! ro 
in the avecrti:g 


1 eine w th th 
Ard weber 
Ile gives hack | 
lv rememin & ke 
The geriands of hiles, the wonder 


eon 


A GRAVEN IMAGE. 


* Abaence makes the heart grow fonder 


The dcctor had finished reading the, 
chapter, and f.liing bis gown aroaud bin, 
sank back into hie scat, castiog at the choir 
a resigned glance, which seemed to ray, 
**Now do your sorat Toe tenor had 
jnst begua to acknowledge and praine the 
Lord, in the style of Sir Leoline 4 mast i, | 
* with sixteen sbort howls; Mra Hassan 
breced herself in the oorner of ber pew to 
endure that long disvonnected poise to 
whieh the choir was wont to wed the noble 
words of the **Te Deum,” whea her at. | 
tention was diverted from the weebly agony 
by av apparition which had at least tLe | 
good effect of closing her ears to the howls, | 
roars aud sbricksa which the four musicians | 
thongbt proper to attribute to the prophets, | 

| 
' 
| 


apostios and martyra, 

This apparition was a pret'y woman in 
balf mouming, coming ap the aisle with 
Mrs. Vele and ber danghtera, who came 
lato, as was their custom. 

A chill, and then a glow of anger, ran 
over Mra. Hassan, and her husband won- 
dered what it was that brought such a 
andden flash into his wife's eyea I am 
afraid that Mra, Hassan's wind during the 
prayers and sermon that morning was not 
in a Caristian frawe. Every one in Me- 
nango was in the babit of exchapgiug 
greetings going ont of church; bat tu day 
Mr». Hassao slipped away from ber friends, 


throw berself into Bir 
| sister could foresee nothir 2 


| herself, be will fi 


to bie sister's vweration, he «poke and 
thonght of himself as one to whom all the 
chances, ambitions, and enjoyments of 
life were closed. 

If the idol to which he sacrificed himeelf 
had possessed even a head of gold, Mrs. 
Haenan would have borre it with even more 
resignation; bot when she knew that the 
costly sacrifice had teen laid on the shrine 
of a wooden image. hetter than that 
fisb bodied doll which the Ephesians adored 
as the virgio hnantrees, Mrs. Hassan’ pa 
thence was sorely tric d 

And now the woman hed come here to 
y* ant Nis 
Ila 


wry 
bat tro 
' 


marrica her,” whe said to 


fount what a fool 


“If he once 
vbe 
t« and havirg and hating 19 far worse than 
lowing and loving.” 

The next evening there happered to bea 
porty at resident L Mra Hassan 
and her mother-in law had mea to go 
bat at the last minnte arrived an old friend 
of Mre, Hasaan's the elder, and that lady 
preferred staying to talk over old times 
Mr. Hassan had gone ont of town on basi 
ness; Casey did rot want to go alone, and, 
rather to her sorprise, Ler brother, who 
was in the bonuse, offered to acounpany 
her 

Not till she was coming down-staira to 
get into the carriage did it ocenr to her 
that Mrs. Armer would probably be at Mr. 
Lron« 

** Bat she woald contrive to meet him 
somewhere,” thonght thi nrcharitable wo 
men, “and it may be better there than 
accidentally on purpose by the river, or in 
the woods.” 

As Mre. Hassan came down the stairs of 
Dr. Lyon's bonse, she hear! from the par 
lor a certain hard, metallic langh with 
which she was familiar, aud ahe saw her | 
brother look abont bim with a startled 
glance, as if some old association had been 
uppleasantly jarred 

The brother and sister paid their oom- 
pliments to Mra. Lyon and the President, 
and then Mrs. Hassan looked about her. 


om 


' respond with sympathy or interest 
sodden revalsion of feeling he hardly knew | 
whether to be the moat dixgusted with | 


ing with perfect ont ward composare, th vagh 


THE SATURDAY EVENING; POST. 


The Storekeeper's Weakness 


his whole self was in a eort of whirl with a 


rashing wreck of old associations and memo 
ries going down inte chaos; 


veara, seemed to atand wondering at 
destruction of ber pri-on house —confned, 


and yet with a sense of relief and rising... 4, 


life that waa delightfal 


** It ta wach a lovely evening, I shont! so 


like to go ont on the ;iazza,” said Mra 


Armer, witha rustle and away of all ber 


silteon draperies 


She bua, oo bie arm: she looked ap ap 


pealiogly tote bee face aa she crowned the 


room abe miinerd as she went tn a the sngar, the flour, and the butter The 
manner that of vid moves the ire of the i... 4. per, in apite of the r wirences 
* : 
prophet , of the maid, toateta on sen lit med pel tbe tage 
Dr Lyon looked after her as thongh he that ia not ordered, jast beeauss he «ante 
wondered what sort of boast this agit beg, ae how mu b superior bia jadgaent 


that bad come into hia ark Menanygo, as 
represented then and there, drew itelf to 
gether a little, exohbange t glances, and was 
inclined to thiok Mra. Armer “ not nice 
Mra. Vale, a stately, old-fashioned lady, 
inwardly resolved that ber chusin'« visit to 
berse'f and her danyhters should be abort 

Mra. Armer had the «frontery to stop 
aud speak to Mra, Hassan, and* expressed 
a destre that they shonld meet where they 
could talk over “old timea"” Mra, Hassan 
was intensely polite, bat very cool, and 
she dil not even look at her brother 

Mr. Devine and Mra Armer did not stay 
more than ten minntes on the piazza, and 
daring that time she did all the talking, 
dwelling mostly on the saabject of her 


| poor, dear husband, and tntiunating, first 


ly, that he had loft her “ very well off, 
but to neither intimationsa did Mr. Devine 
In bia 


himaelf or his companion. Tne worship 


| pera who came to the temple in the mora. 


ing, and found that only the Gshy part of 
Dagon was left to him, could hardly have 


| been more startled than Sidney Devine iu 


the presence of his once adurable Anna. 
He took her in to supper, attended her 


and, amidst 
them all, reason, awake after a sleep of 


the 


and went to ber Bible-closs in the Sanday- 


achool room, 


The girls wondered why she spoke ao 
en)pbatically about the daty and difilculty 
of forgiving those who, —_— in jared as, 

ing forgive- 
ness; bat girls are crestures given to oari- 
onity and conjectare, ard [ fear their minds 
were rather more cocapied with guessing 
at Mra. Hassan's personal experience, thau 
in makiog @ practical explanation of the 


never think cf needing or as 


lesson 


**Whata the wiatter, Cassy?” said ber 


husband, as they walked howe together. 
Mra Harsan’s hand tremb'ed on ber hua 


bands erm as sho said, ip a low vuive, 


* I] ve seen a ghost.” 
** Thet is nothing. 
ron in the family; bat they do no harm 
“Hot ite pot that sort, James 
rather bh ve seen every episit that 


Ghosta, as you know, 


Id 


ever 


walked) tn a churebsyard, or even a webr- 


wolf, than that women whe 
cLurch this morning with the Vales. 


came into 


‘She was a pretty woman enough,” said 


Mr. Hassan. ** What 
her?’ 

“She is Mra. Armer. She 
now ; she was Anna Clayton.” 


is the matter with 


is a widow 


Mr. Hassan looked as if he waa going to 


whistle, 


Bat, being on the street he re- 


frained, and ouly sail, * The deuce she 
is!’ which wes perbaps bo improvement on 


his first intention. 


‘IT anppose of course she knew Sidney 


was here,” raid Mra. Hassan, bitterly. 


“She mipht be sati-fied with the mischiof 


, 


she bes coue, and let him alone.’ 

** Do you think he cares for her yet ?” 

** He cares for her eo much that be can- 
not care for anything else 
life. I can't understand it; I cant, I 
can't,” said Mrs, Hassan, quite passion 
ately. 

‘* As to that, can you nnderstand what 
makes persona care for any one else? 
What mace you care for me?” said Mr. 
Hassan, trying to comfort bis wifd 

“Yoo! Yoo!” returned Mrs. Hassan, 
in a wnost unwonted state of excitement 
* James, as if there was any comparison ! 


She rnined bis 


place, attached himeelf to Professor Bean. 
conr, and made conversation abont the 
college library, to the extreme diagnat of 
Misa Mand Clay, who had been waking 
herself rgreeable by axking a series of 
questions, varying from astronomy and 
chomistry to the professors own paper on 
the ** Catacombs,” in tho last North Ame- 
rican. 

The professor was a shy man, and, like 
most anthora, he conld :ot bear to talk 
abont bi« own writings, Verhapa he felt 
gratefol to Mr. Devine, for be entered with 
arcor into the sabject of Englikh class c 
literatare. In the meantime Mr. Devine 
was conscious of a enriona feeling —not 
hops, not «xpectaney, not ferror--an ia 
flaence iw the air, for which be could not 
acconnt, only as tt connected itself with a 
rather lond treble voice and a frequent 
sonnod, half langh, balf gicgle, that came 





the laugh, were oddly familiar They were 


| like, yet nnhke sounds ebich bad ruug in | 


| hie memory for many A day. 
| Mrs, Iiessau, listening to the oonverse- 
| tion of that very ¢ legant yorog gentlen.an, 
| Master Dick Monroe, wax at no loss to re- 
| cognize the voice, for the memory of aver- 
| pion in this case was troer than that of love 
| She sat where she could ree Mra. Ar 
, mers fignre in the centre of a group of 
|} young men, Mr, Armer had not been dead 
more then eighteen montos, bat Mra. Ar 
{mer hed chosen, since last Sanday, to 
| leave off her mourning, or only to retain 
j saeh as might be di-cernible rather by faith 
than by sight. 
Sho wore & pale Javender silk made very 
| low, and trimmed 
place. She bad violets and white roses in 
ber hair, and a black velvet ribbon with a 
| pearl cross on her white neck, and pearl 
and jet bracelets on her arma. She had 
net grown old, and at twenty-nine looked 
baraly less fresh than at nineteen. Her 
| color had not faded, and she bad the rame 
wav of roclung to and fro, twisting her 
neck end rolong ber eyes in a mauner 
ich tome people called gracefal, and 


S'e¢ is coid hearted and coarse-winded, | which had of old ao disansted Cassy De 
and atterly selfi-h,’ {vine and charmed ber brother 
* And Sidney, being the exact reverse of | Wonld it charm bim egain? Mra. Hes 


#'l thos, devoted bimself to her, ard loved 


hor with all Lis beart and sonl. 


ran glanced at bin: across the room, and 
| suw that Le had seen bis old love, and was 


“He dicut love ber. He loved the | watching ber, quite obliviena to the pro 
imago in bis mind, which be somehow | fexsors remerks about a fine histor cal 
mecoged to pin to her personality; and collection which hes evired to see added to 
tow Lebeuldn t wonder it be warned her, | the library ‘The look on Mr. Devines face 
after all, and was utterly miseratle; and | wes not of admiration, or grief, or any 
there is bo war for bin to go Awey to bow very Interse emotion, Loop thatof shock 

Mr. Sidney Devine was Mra. Hassan’s | c: surprise and wonder 
only brother, When quite « young man he | J’rementiy, as Professor Beausonr turned 
had thrown away open Miss Anna (.ayt to sprak to some one elee Mr. Devine 
alove as sincere aud intense as any mar ade bia way to the gre f which Mra 


ever pave to @ women, 
cannot explain, for Anna was sil that Mr 
H.sean bad propounced her to be; and at 
Lineteen was es worldly, as seitish, and as 
calcolaiiog a8 though she bad not been 


Why te did at 1! 


i reached it 


Ariver was the certre, ey just 
in time to bear these wo 
O, people in Ameriea make anch frights 
theruse wearing monrning forever, 
aud porny cbontl.kesomany walking palls 


of ives 


Livseed with a pretty figure, foe eyes and | And if yor put on black vou can't go to 
A piok and white skin. partie Wty, when Cad Martin's brother 

Siduey, £0 lo speak, pnt ali his eges into | died, aud she was perfectly degoted to 
ope basket, but Miss Cleyton, like a pro. | bim, sbe cculdn( go into eociety, and her 


cell ycurg woman, preferred to bave two | 


sto ber bow. While she had been en- 
peaed to Sadrey, sbe bad Leen carrying on 
a rtalion, by letter, with a gentleman old 
et. ugh to be her father—a pood man, who 
Was uv Wiserin bis love than if he bad Leen 
OLe and twenty. 

Maetters went so far between Miss Clay- 


Btrtu 


mind was so dustrected, she needed diver 
gion mere than ever. I told Me. Arwer 
that be needn t expect that Ll was going to 
make «a guy of myself for him forever, if 
he died Avd bere the inevitable 
| langb,-echoed Ly many of the suronnd 
jing yeotiomen. I think mont men 
jcertaim pleasore in hearing & woman talk 


save & 


ton acd Sydney that the expectant brice- | bike a fool, as it justifies Luctr pres 
vroom Led ordered bis wedging suit. Mousa | ceived tuecries. 

Clayton went duwn to New York to make | ‘Can this be the woman I have hac 
ber Jast purchases, married Mr. Armer, | in my wind all the o years?’ thought Me 
atd wrote the day before ber wedding to) Dovine, bew-lered, and yet with & dtm 


brenk « ff berengayement with Mr. Devine. 

It in to be +upposed that Mr. Aruer 
rever knew of Mr. Deviue’s existence ; and 
Aivadid not at sll mind the talk wich 
ste occasioced, Lat rather erjoyed ber no 
toriety. 


A tew wecks after the war broke out, | 


and Sidvey, throwing aside bis law prac 
tree, went inte the rack and file. He went 
from one end of the struggle to the other. 


He wea comepicnons for recklessness in the | on its stem. 


fi.ld, and did his duty like a man. He was 
ib sixteen pitched battles, and never re- 
ceived a seratch; and fever and disease 
parsed btm by onharmed. 

So wany are taken who havo every- 
thing to live for,” he said once; * but 
botbisg ba; pens to me.” It was alaust the 
only allusion Le ever made to the past. 

Weep peace came Le went to Menango, 
where bis sister had married, ani resumed 
bis profession, bat in a very ouambitious 


| life in such « place as thix,’ 


sense of relief, as sf some heavy clond wa 
predoally dispermog from hia eyes 

|} He stu ry motion , 
| fascinated, bat with a farcination how dif 
ferent from bis old pawrsion. Turcre was 
the same turn of the Load, the same up 
hfting of the eyes Le bad been wont to 
lthink so graceful aud sacet; the same 
|widelong motions of the body, which he 
once cow pered to the movements of a@ lily 
Why dic all these airs end 
graces now strike bias as Bo disayree 
able? and the manner which had once 
been charmtpg artlersness, seemed melf- 
conscions effectation. Had be been a blind 
fool, or bad sbe been diferent; and from 
what creatore bad Lee: modelled that fair, 


lanl watched berev 


|mweet imege that had so loog been en- 
| shrined in bis beart? 


“OO, LT don't feel as if [ could mastain 
oontinaed Mrs. 


Armer. ‘How co you manage when yon 


Wey, occupying bimeelf chiefly with the | are at home?” she asked, throwing back | 


buriness arising from bis brother-in law's | ber head, and favoring Mejor Monroe, U 
He bad talents, and bad S A., with « roll of ber eyes pot anlixe 
Once been devoted to his work; but vow/| that popularly ascribed tu a duck in a 


large property. 


be +t emed to care for nothing bat to make | thander storm. 
for himself the modest income which suf- | 


floed for his wants. 


* T have sustained myself with the pro- | 
phetic hope of your arrival,” said the 


‘There was a pleasart littie society in the | major, with a bow; and then be slipped 
University town of Menango, bat Mr. De- | out of the circle, and left a place vacant 


Vine went powbere but to bis sister's bouse for Mr. Devine 


Mra. Armers eyes f. il 


and seldom there if there was other com- | upon Sidney, and her color deepened and | 


pany. He busied himself with his books in | her eyes brightened. 


bis leisdre moments, and tried to forget | 
himself and the 


* O, Mr. Divine! O, Sidney!” she raid, | 


ghost of the past in study; | pniting oat # pretty band, as she rose, 
but, efter all, Lfe was for bim a very dropping fan, fowers aud handkerchief for | —a broader shadow. 


heavy and uninteresting basiness, and be | the «tadents to pick cp. *‘ Is this really 


would Lot have been sorry to lay down the 
burcen ones for all. At thirty-five, much | 


you?” 
** { believe it is,” said Mr. Devine, smil- | 





See 
a 


Sidney, who bad felt lonely and ont of 


from amid a proupof etadents. The voc, | 


in every conceivable | 


with polite care, aud shortly after found 
ont bis sister, and asked ber if she was 
| ready to go home. 

| Mrs. Hassan was wore than ready. 

| whole soul waa stirred within her, and she 
| longed to utter her whole opinion of the 
| 
| 
| 
| 


fair widow, bat refrained, fearing to do 
more harm that good, 

Neither brother nor sister spoke till 
they were half-way bome, and then Mr. 
Devine roused himself from the silence, 
and said — 

** By Jove!” 

It did not seem as if this appeal toa 
| heathen deity waa dictated by devotion 
or by renewed passion, and Mrs. Hassan 
| ventured to ask Lim what be wanted of 
Jupiter, 

** Look here, Caray,” said Sidney, wii 
eniden earnestness, “D> teliime, wasnhe 
always like this?’ 

Mes Hassan drew a long anbdued breath 
of iutense relief, and goswered, with sta 
died qietbess 

IT do not see mach change in her. She 
if aa pretty as ever, aud ber manner ts 
much the same as when I used to see 
| her 

** Cassy, anid Me. Devin», after another 
wtience, ** I bavo been a tre uendous fool 

“Indeed,” saudi Mea Hanwan. * We 
jareall thet, more or jess, T sappose. Does 
| Bot Mes. Armer strike you as changed / 

** Aa tho san «; and yet there is the won. 
der, Cassy; if yoa saw ber as I do pow, 
| why didn’t you tell me?” 
| * | tried to, Sidney; bat you said I was 
| jealous of her beanty,” sand Mee. Haseena, 
| betraying « little thora that had pricked at 
interval. for years, 

‘Well, weil, T cannot see what I was 
thinking of Aud then came another 
| Sigh, as of mingled relief and regret, and 
| then he discovered that bis sister was cry 
| ing 
| ** Way, Cassy, waatis that for?’ he said, 
gently. 

} “Dam so 
| faney her ayatu 

**Crasy, wall Mr Devine, 
with great deliberation, ae the 
drove up to the door, * Dashonld not faney 
ber if there was uot another woman in the 

! world” 

Mr. Hassan had come hovic on the late 
ltrain and, tnstealof goirw back to his 
sob tlary den betind his otlive, Siduey stayed 
to partake of the little repast, for neither 
he noe bis sist r bad taken supper at the 


ind. I was afraid you wonld 


Speaainy 


eariave 











Dreeideit». 
A ciond seemed in somo mysterions 
manner to have lifted from ft face «of 
|ereation, and fo bave dispersed iaelf in 
@eupty vir 
tow pretty bis sister looked i her bine 
Bik, Cassy was an coummoniv clegiant 
woman, the wondered he had pnever no 
ticod it before Wiat an exeeilont fellow 
wes bis brotber-in law: what a charming 
old lady Mra. Hasena, the elder Wiet a 
deliyhtful, wel-ordered, home-like place 
was the bouse Where bad hin wita been 


that tittherte ali these things had never 


seemed t from bin more than «a 
li tlews, balf-wear, interest’ tle had 1 
ltaked -o mau years, and he made «a 
good cupper. and tien fed bite off bin fork 
to the oat, whieh she, moch condescending 
took daintil 

He felt lite a man who has dreamed 
of wandering long, bev burdened, 
tLuronyh waste prac ~, and w wakes t> 
iad bimwself iu the fauatliar room, with 
tue visionary load left bebtud in the land 
of visions 

Before te went away be hal promised to 
think abont an oft repeated proposal to 
make bia bone with his brother inlaw He 
thooght to anch good purp me Ulat befor 
the week had eome toan cod + was estal 


lisbed under hin sisters roof, to that lady « 


Kreite 


fentmernt 


He saw Mra. Armer two or throe tir 
before she endel her visit tridee 1 abe 
came to him to eoosalt bim eboat «a law 
suit in which she was envaced with her 
husband « relatives, but Mr Dovine i 


formed her that the matter was out of his 
line of practice, Ouce afd again he en 
ovantered bia old love, bat with uo more 
dangeryons emotions than ever increasing 
dingust. The once sweet, unconventional 
artiossnessa was vulgarity. the grace, afl 
tation ; the silvery langh, sonuding brass 
With delight he felt bimself a free man, 
and he threw hin «!f into bis profession 
with renewed ardor, and each day seemed 
a revelation of life 

Mre. Armor did not prolong her visit 
and in a fow days fitted away, to the undis- 
guised relief of Mra. Vale 

As for Mr. Devine's long cherished love, 
the angel of resurrection might bave called 
for it in vain. The graven image, after 
reigning for years in atemple meant for 
holier worship, crnmbled into dnst at the 
first ennbeam of reality that shoue into the 
shrine. The Aldine 

— oe 

GW Tue Ki-txa Stan — The setting of a 
great hope in like the wettiog of the san 
Ibe brightness of our | fe i¢ pone, wha- 
dows of the evening fall behind a, and 
the world seems bat a dim re ftloetion ttaelf 
We look forward 
into the coming lonely night; the sval 
withdraws iteelf. Then «tars arise, and the 
night is boly.— Longfellow. 


incidental ¢ 
the 


the annoyances 
fow 


Among 


honsekeoeping are #0 trying to 


whioh 


knows the wante of bis const mers 


’ tter than they de themselves 

Mr Blank has sent toa the gr tea 
thie time, meaam, for b® «aya he knows 
von Il like it better Many a time the 


keel natared howekoeper bashed her pa 


tienee severe! y tested by some such remark 
a rervant who bed becn sent 
No it ia with 


ae thie from 


fora pareel of breakfast t « 


fu t) that of hie customers lu the de 

@ hele store the sene tronblesome ay elea 
is observed in a lew degrees If the noes 
seonger i¢ known to the autoorat of the 


establishment, the chances are that he will 
aon a ** remnant eatra 
gools,” instead of the yard or two of ma 
terial ordered 
very lithe better than the grocer 
housekeeper wants single bo ks fora closet 
he will send doable ones, if 
ineh nails he will send inch end a hall 
aud if she want«a cual scattle partly oover 
ed at the moath, to prevent the ooal from 
falling upon the carpet, he will send the 
old fashioned open one, avd tell the ser 
vant to aay that he had plouty of the other 
kiad, bat knew that she would not lke 
them to the long ran 
Toe crockery storekeeper itby no means 
} the least provoking to the housekeeper 
Persons who desire to replace some broken 
pleces of a China broakfast, dinner or 
tea set, are usually particnlar to have a 
perfect match. The crockery man ia above 
aneh “foolish whims" If he cannot enp 
ply the defleiency withont having to go ty 
| the wholesale store, be will promptly rea 
son himself into the conviction that cer 
tain odd pieoos which be has in stock will 
soit to a charm The messenger may ob 
ject, on the ground that there are no 
flowers on the set to be matehed, bat this 
matters not; he bas formed the opinion 
that the matoh in as nearly perfect an pos 
sible, aod be i4 sare that Bra. So and-So 
will agree with him. Uader such oiroam 
stances, tho mesenger has really no option 
bat to take what is given ber, and she often 
| mets more thau she bergained for, after 
marchirg home. The shoemaker, tn bis 
own way, is not a whit behind the orookery 
man, Send av tnnvcent sohvol girl to bim 
fora pair of shoes, and the chances are 
as ten to one that he will tit ber so tightly 
las to put ber in misery, uote bar 
| almost kickedhertoesthrough The butcher 


vf some 





ale 


} and the dealer io pouliry likewise contrive, | 


| not only tocxcite the ang fr of the hone 
| keeper, but of the boa @ owner and all ibat 
dwell within hie gates, 
the log, and they will be eat off the loin 
| end for lamb chops, and you get ram 
} chops, Send for atentercheken, and the 
| poultry man deliberately tustracts the a 
| vane to way that a fat fowl will prove a 
much more acoeptable dish, antaeon The 
| keeper of the drop, store In bot superior te 
these little weaknewes any more than th« 
| There are 
| altro, 


grvcery or the crockery man 
fow Crogyiata who hive nota very‘ 


weaknew for entering int competition 


with the qaack docter by patting op articles | 


for this, tuat aud the other ase, and label 
ing them with their own labels An are 
anit of this embition, it often coeur that 
when @ lacy wenda an order for a cortain 
kind of tooth powder, the drugeist fille at 
by sobatitating bis own make for that 
| which ahe ta desirous of having, and tells 
the messenger ta nay that he ia positive 


Jae will like ot befter, for the ingredients 

| are bette r, and the prices the mame, of it 
may bo a tritle loos 

Thus it is ta every brench of retail 


trade, We do not, for a moment, mean to 


may that wil retail traders mre batten with | 


| this mania Nothirg of the sort Phere 
aro bardreds, aye, thousands, of them who 
have the good senae to Hoderstand that np 


trader in wo highly epproved of and re 


proeperons as he who treats toe nervent as 
the wlstress, refinine fro e kpe rien tin, 
wud Tigitly compiles with orders Lhe 


| worst of itus that «a coun deteble Kanmber 
Jot traders give anboyance in the 


desorbed ta the mistaken thotton that they 


sities 


there vy make themnecives apfoeal ie, ant, 
tm feet, aleoltiicly beoe sar o the oo 

fortofl their customens rom the N ? 
/ ‘ 


— 


Maxims of Cardinal De Ketz 


Sone of the most oe lebre wohetian 
ever niven te the: wWorlhia Unmet © one 
nal tlre Lets \s a we eh fin f 
Die Lele Pewka tye ite '™ « 
*giomk tees i larihia h laut 
b ki ma have t bvebt ’ rofl 
thee Whtou pteml aoa al moan formed 
from loms exper © abd pre in wrent 
Losstiens Pois won Leer Chestertields 
cpinten, and be wad i y ar tru 
’ isiomm, drawn from fact tot free 
prew ation We pra few of then 

Weak wan uever yield at the proper 
t 
Dis aie Lo wl opteps pice 
alt airs 
| nope ale hat preater i ilities 
are jebedt fu ’ i opeart ‘a r 
tua » forms mprror oft i ree 
and tiat in t f t aliter 
wi coupe ! r ’ howl 
wa L ! hand wit , ' i 
her ju eat t if j f 
“i st t.ialtr ‘ stimry 
' fron t It prraatyle 
pm men of 1 understandin 
nett makes va “ j stele ae 
wlin lo net nu ' ra 
Woen fear rises a certoint het 
roduces the sau f tomy te riy t t 
Lever applies the Proven ve 

“ We shoald never play w f 
eaubel toe clomery eubrnece whe i 
real, noe fly tow far frou it whe t in 
fa ”" 

A man who distrasia hime I Lever 
troly confides tn any one 

Mon bever belive otters can do what 
the, cannot do ther selves 
* ‘The effects of weakneas aro ine un 
ceival lo, aud I maintern thet they are far 
Vaster (hau thuse of tie mest vieleul pas 

anLe 

1 have remarked that iil fouuded enmi 

ties are ever the mivat ulotin ale lhe rea 
son oof thin An offences of that 





kind ¢x st only tn the imayinsntion, they 
never fail to grow and awell iu that recep 
taclo, too franfal tu evil fanere 

* To commor pia ™) peo le the extraor 
dinary appears possible only after in bes 
been erecated 


—_—— — 





Cf Oip, wer Paeeosrecs “The Lord 
Kaleipu grapevine, whit was prowlny 
wher Sc Waiter landed «at Ko auoke Island 
iu and was then but tuice tnehes tn 
diaweler, 4 bow epoken of as one uf the 
larwest vines io the world It covers one 


and @ bell acres, and list year yielded 


forty st barrels of ei ce th 
eiwht Luadred and forty gallons ia all 
wuld for 2 per gallon, yielding 


one usand 


which 


ise ; 


tewper as that weakness of the storekeeper 


flatters hia into the belief that he 
very 


hive 


The dealer in hardware i« 
If the 


she wants 


Rend for chopme fT | 


Amateur Theatricals 


Of eonree the frat step le to oho the 
play The preference of the performers, 
as to the kind of piees te be enacted, 
having been de finttely ecerrtained ac 
mites shoald be appuntel to aelect t! 
patteatar piece, and ne change of pre 
atTstiume «tl ild then t permitted bite 
curse t« eo tial, beeanee, if it be not 
efrictly f aod, everybody wtllbe offertoy 
eine etions and ingesting on plane wi 
eanonty bawe the effect of deatroving al 
eoneert of aetion The cht € trontle with 


atoatoare te that they atm too high. that 
they waut to do mere than they bave the 
mint of means of doing They bave at 
artent pre padies ta fawor of Soakepeere oF 
Sohiller when Roberteon of Housteanlt ts 
fully np te t! lewel Av a role, histor 
drauaseate to be avoided They reqaire 
Bcenecy tomes and properties, hoth dif 
Aeolt and caipene we te ut Moreover 
Listerto elarse'om are hart t) portray 
quite beyoud the intellectual rang 


a) amateur ov Contemporancor " 
Pt ces, expeotally Hirbt comedies and faroes 


vortather 


ian 


are comparatively easy of repr . 
and the actors and eetreases are all more 
in them, from the fact 
ne is bat « variation of 


orless at hone 
that the miniwe re 
thetr owt lives 
Among the simplest and easiest Pieces 
of thie sort are “ The Conjagal Leasen, 
* Toe Morning Call,” ° 1 and Ihain 
these re and two 


ve 


jure but a single aeone 


arecters or, “Row and Cos ** Del eate 
Ground,” “ Winning a Wife’ “A Cap of 
La, The Vietor Vanquished " for three 


| oherasctera. ** ** Thom bastes 


Furtose, 


Letay Haker 
* Villlteone and bie Dinah,” need 
four persons, while Verfeetioan,” ‘Cool 
“4 a Cucamber,’ “To Oblige Hesson, 
‘Poor Pillioaddy,” ‘Popping the Q aes 





| tiew,” “Two Ronnyecastles,  * Woode cha 
| Little Came, * Evervbody 4 Friend 
)** Paint Heart Never Won Fate Lady,” 


1 ** The Loan of @ Lover,” ‘ Too Mack for 
Good Natare’ and “Checkmate” require 
| from five players npward, all are good aad 
perfectly practioable 
Many amateara are #o ambitions that 
they will not reat content with less than a 
five act or at least a three act play 
ambition ie often in an 
their ability (itis an adage of the green. 
room that every supernumerary Uhinksa he 


to perfection), bat it in well sometimes to 
give them an opportunity to see how mook 
or how little inev can accomplish by their 
lofty soaring. They oau take for example 
“A Care for the Heartache,” “ The Heir 
at Law,” "The Honeymoon,” “ The Ki 
vals,” ** Road to Rain,” “She Steops to 
| Co quer.” "8 weethearts and Wives,” the 
| Wonder,” * Fazio,” * Ingomar,” ** Clan 
| dentine M rriage, ‘‘Jeelons Wife,’ Phe 
| Tnoonstant or’ Bolles Stratagem Tien, 
for anything like 





ef 
,wiha 


| however, Cemand, 
fective rendering, a regular 
variety offeec 
bostdew tracked talent aud large ea perience 
in acting 


stay 
ery, costume aod prope rlies, 


oo 


THE PARTY MAN WHUSE KIDS DIDNT FIT 


Home draws thie little piotare of a ‘ae 
olety man’ in dificnttios 
| ‘TL had a eurtons encounter the other 
}oipht. It was a madman in Mee Hein 
| low s elegant pontlomen’s dressing roo. 
‘first Hoor front for gentlemen ax the 
dusky doorkeeping automaton down stair 
| tract jast informed Just inside the 
} 
' 


| 
| 
| One of the correspondents of Hearth and 
| 


mo 
above indicated door Lenoonntered «a man 
I keow tt wee aman -you oan always tell 
j} them at a party. They wear very th in, 
| barrow boota) very tivlt pants 
very atarthing locketa 
dress ooata > very distinguished ties under 
very exemplary oollara: very 
teaches, and part their hair very near the 
tntadle — very Indeed your everaye party 
het in a wortot amid soperlative all the 


very low 


very wpily 


vouts 


Waty mae 


way through tesideandoot, Boituf Dhod 
entertatned any doubts at all ect rhtog 
Lin tomsentinity, they wonold have been dt 
I led ty the tir ttered oathea thet e@ ‘ 
rope ing from ue rb hee sobs atl 
throrgh his com presed ty It riain! 
vaysauan, Dknew hie hy biel ot ' 
his Aeur And be was und i ! 
are Leteok toot Diva fae as red. whl 
Din broweonutracted. biaateptopatten) aod 
he bore all ower the appearnnes of owl 
te trvityr te keege h fee ing tune 
trol and threat tem with weer fl ¢ 
‘ os His wanes end ‘rt ' with 
toethiogg, an dat bast I pore 1? 
mhicts bee aa trying tee epiere t 
ti nalea * ch reomiiy es " ated 


nto km pair of wii hide that wore! 
wobble anda balf 
Certatiniy a very tet " ts t 
mad at but y try it yoouree ff onee. as 
bie wmtel tee tne lheres soy lady wart 
ju patiently in the nest neon for tv 
take her down stair ant bere Twn ve 
sweating atl aweartiu over tt 
font ded whoves Mee lve} ' 
1 atd he beldt a futher ef “ 
shiek looked ma the » the « wer 
tr wto mest on lh her tle yt } ' 
ena band, toakirp t teats et 
nt apy a ee ‘ tel 
iy before tl wie aid “ teher 
one wont " ! te r 1 wiah 
ala w iebe ot tt “ta lia 
lew there i li tt r ‘ 
found and iret map , enor a 
r fevea 1 a wreat fr I ha {! 
teern tu 1 frat rr j ! 
topo bod al ! Ce ry l t 
! i at at * t fore 
itt © on a , ‘ i and 
thu he! ‘ ta “a 
t wou ty letiet iw 
r t ' a2 
witha yr arda ik ' ’ Ml 
feu t “ 
' 6 ‘ pthey i 
‘nad sther ' +! 
! sade pom feloes ! 
! ehheettlady, at v 4 
pint allt uu " “ ' 
lov gaa 
—-—— 


Incremation 


Se Henry Dteoeugeson ty tea hie 
prpere on cremation tn the bugle i) 
finest, anil ia now enpace dis yi his 
erties Hhiw promives af l horn 
character of the char (inthe d !l 
after bartal t decomp atti of 
and contamination of the atrvasphere abos 
and water loneat! the ttprosst! ty f 
Intrawnrel interment without enautig tok 
bees, and the fact that most extrauioral 


cemeterios will in conree of the, Come in 


contact with ayrowing py nlaton Ou the 
otver band, ineremation ta perf 
net anhealthy, « 
taw, and preferal'o to mlow dee stp 
in the yroand, A body weivh oe 
ir dand newonty p> 


ect, clean, 


Meonant to reason and 


ssition 
ne han 


in fds cau be reda 


Their | 
inverse ratio to | 


knows how to render Hamlet and Othello | 





A Good Deed Brings $1,000,000 toa 
Florida Man. 


We find tio feliowiny In « Jacksonville, 
Piortla, paper of reeent date More than 
twenty years ews M + Waldo A Hlossom 
whe lt now in Jacks ooville, wae @ resident 

“ While there, chance cant 


of Was Perry 
nm hie way a 


"nw man named Larimer, 
‘ whe he beomue deeply intereatad 
lL.urtmer bal } 1 astray ley the inf 
ence of wicked essoctatiens and wea ut 
terly wolate and eeipate: | te ell *, 
prerarce amoral ar typ hyveteal ereck 

It ie more than robalde the 

Llomeon: clieoavered ps een ing — oe 
the tomng tear, motewy an tow the depthe 


te which Civelpatiom had brongtt hia, fos 


the Ramarivan resend hte from the 

itfer, wave bim @ pleavart howe mar teted 
hin by insel and the ail of Gne soetal 
te aes * t+ make bimeeif a new men 
After bie reformation waa effected. the 
yore man returned to hte parents, eho 


! smd for a nomber of 


beonefact-e heard po 


reds 


serous 


reside lia (» 
years hin we 
thing of him 
In December of last rear, Mejor Blow 
rom aattontion wae called to an adwertice 
men! toe Boston paper, over the stgneatare 
f * Larimer,” te jiring the address «f 
WiaA lie responded to the tr - 
[iity, end soon reesived a letter from the 
perents of his former protece in Castello 
oonnty, Colorado, toforning hia thet their 
won, in dyiny bad willed hie property to 
him, in gratiiode fur the kind deeds of 
yr ara eyone 
The letter, which feelingty allated to 
thie net, gave the sequel te the reformed 
manelife He appled bimel! vigorously 
to busines« after bie retarn to Colorado, 
becavean bonorable aad asefal wember 
of swotety, and in a fow years amanwd a 
large fortnoe, all of which, valaed at 
Fi OOO O00 will fall into the possession of 
Major Wostom, neat Jane 
No act of genuine obarity ia ever lost 
Nomewhere in the oouservatery of good 
deeds the plant will pat forth tte blossoms 
and abed ite perfume, perbaps to the balm 
| and brilliance of the eternal morning, per- 
heps in the subdaecd light and murky at. 
morphere of the mortal life, 
-_—* 
fhur Changing Medics. Cur 
tantly changing 
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healthy, tn 


Yew Sil commeqidentty the Dewly caneerd bee 


eethe etrmeach aml the eocretive om 


gere perform hele asotted taske therwagh!y and 
tewtlearly That they may doe ee k them a 
woeel worklog order with (hat meet «Mh tent of all 
thy geratiog, poyulativ: amd purity tng preparations, 
Hoeverrene Sremace Hiverene, If you whet 
verre Pelewe Eten beer weedy Chee stream of iM tw 
have your bene clothed w merane! Gow, te ter en 
ermyt from fervotenews atl dethitity oar 
Hemelesd ant eves in mlont, to per eemm thas 
‘ Heaven ® blersings, a eeund mtod ine 
. itn rewmtt wreat wer table reateratl we 
whenever y ‘ egies om outer oe a 
stion, on are | wre low epirited, of enffertog 
from any eyement of the antueal ¢ tiene 
1 tellel tw reer abate stl full rewterat ' 
tar 
DISEASES OF THE BLOOD 
"i Whol be thee Lite When thie aennee te 
rete, the pale Cal atl morrow pret vetn ete 
4 vieitle tne meee etapa The maltifariouetotne 
ih whieh to mantiewte tteelf, would form aulyecte 
eh whieh boiyht write v ‘ Hat ae all the 
varied forme of dieemee which degeemd mpern  lued 
blow are cared, or beet treated, by each modlelnes 
ae take up from thle Mall and excrete trons th ye 
tem the hoxhows clomente, It le net of practical tr 
ria hat teh telomeric ach ree Panne 
" hee “ ' ar varie * 
. lieone ‘ thelr 
‘ wine r trea ‘ ‘ in 
k ‘ tw ‘ ’ ' taint 
| ‘ ! ! va 
i « . _« 
! ref { 
‘ ' 
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Sea’ 
rails 


to ashes in ioas than an hour, the re —_ 
, : erfert ytastolmas, rely for new 
ant Leipg “‘ad ralltovete, aud tot aye , va 
. Deotiders +f «a 1 . . . 
tion of refasae In fact, 1g & Sgprens fur ak 
. »' vous ~ae { ‘ue 
nace @ body wetting tee handred and , 
. om _™ - a. bi t ’ 
twont) seven p ida can be burned in Cn pe 
PiaWe 1 Samms f “* . . J 
fifty five minntes, end the ashes which 6 end a 
ere gemenie of the ilert me t 
wil, weigh abont five pou le can be re « - ° wraatend 
le oferta p.m tiv re 


moved with ease eu l leaves no trace of 
ner Iu con » the arg 


ment in reference to the difficulty of trac 


a matter iste 
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WOMENS EXTRAVAGANCE. 


of thoaghtless Nitravegance among wo 
men, espectelly in dress, bat the opposite 
tendency te far more common, Baeob is 
the disposition toward self denial and an 
necessary economy, that women need to 
be well watched and prevented from aacrt 
feipg themeelves “Yon do too much 
sewing, said « friend, to a young married 
lady, sitting et her machine for hours to 
gether, manufactoring dainty garments 
"Do you think sof) was all the reply, and 
no Impression was made by the remark 


i For it had never coourred to her to spend 
more than enongh to purchase the fine 
; material and beaotiful embroidery she was 


working with To purchase the making 
oy also, wan her friends idea 
did pet enter ber mind even when eng 
gested, thongh nething coald be more 
rearcnable The close economy of the 
carly years of marriage eae no longer ne 
ceneary, es basiness was Hourishing, but 
the belat of exertion and eelf detial was 
net eo easily relaved lang after the 
mother looked beck regretfully to Uhat 
pened of ber life, when ease and freedom 
from care, and leienre for congenial pur 
suite wine self indulgence in fact on her 
part woald have Leen worth trmeasuraldy 
more than the alight money waving from 
ber lebor She could not help connecting 
the pervons, antious temperament of her 
child with the worry of learning to sew on 
the mechine Thee invalualile cometh 
helpers were pew things then, and it was 
hardly realised, im the fret delight at their 








«Meteney, bow tormenting they could be at 
sehen something Sas wrong Ie 
work om « mechine at all war tl! jadpr 


coder the cireumatances, considerng there 
was to hecesalty for «Mort 


to be taken care of in this respect mace 


but often, aleo 


mock of aneuitable work 
hpen them in a way 
thet arpoes eu tneredible lack of thought 
and feeling 

It is net a pleasant sal ject, but it really 
needs Comeide ration here th Amerioa ehere 
batite ct anew country are bet yet 
Tn baoglend there are establiah 
No 
the slavery te tons 


| 
| is Lronmpght to tems 
| 


the 
| rutgroe nb 
cd Geagen sooording to the the me 
thing bat poverty 
terial Ghings whieh it hecemmitates, ti peowes 
the yotng tether 


with 


mt atural Gardens Cpr 
lint bere there ie hoeny at 
geopg om after all enoure for Ht haw coamed 
Atich farmer ell spend im every other 
| direction before giving «@ thenght to the 
| moet le portant one Dvery living thing 
Lis place will be wisely cared for e@% 
aicl the tm 
utter folly of 
eur te hia 
feliberate y 


instance of this 


' an 
copt bie han! wcothiig wife 
mischief aid 


nh easiitatle 


aucl eplect never foam te 
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‘* aetr with patent 
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eave @iicl wlint 
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create your Mary a 8 omar 
wind rethe 
@ way Len 
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i oeve i e 
forego Unis dearest 4 leas 
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ume at 


eure 
siarvirg @ t@ ah jemet 
beve ite turn to be fe 
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latwees 
fed, end 
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extravegent @ men are few ord far 
y walle 
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the women who are ca 


who nee ¢t « guerce en 





vation, afte every @ here s 1 


} A Grand Cathedral! 


A correspomdent, wermuag fr ' tlhe 


of Mesie 


deecriptie® 


wate 1 canine 
of the Cathedral 
aid 


ave 8 
never eae #© & 
ort aments in the interiog of a boildtrg 

solid stiver colun me, tem « 
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ell my life 
twelve feet Ligh, sepporting goiien car i. 


bot 
- long abbe« coat, bat a short one, in which 
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Women need | 


to « nl fe ae much as powritle, at times | 
| when reenite of tneslealatle to portance 
depend apet thetr well being (iflen they 
j heave only themeelves te blame for too 


the pressure of neces#ity, real or tmegined, | 


jand play 


| 
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ty 
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LISZT THE PIANIST. 


I am having the moat heavenly time 
here in Weimar, studying with Liszt, and 
sometimes I can woarcely reslize that I am 
at thet eommit of my ambition to be his 
popil’ It wae the bran von Ba letter that 
secured it for me, I am eure. He ta a> 
overrun with people, that I think ita woo 
der he ia civil to anybody, bat he ia the 
most amiable man Lever knew, though he 
oan be dreadfal too, when he chooses, and 
he understands bow to put people outside 
hia door in an short a apace of time as it 
cau be done Igo to him three times a 
week At home Lievt doesnt wear bie 


he looks much more artintio His figure 
i remarkably slight bat bis head is most 
imposing it in we delicious tn that room 
of bia! It waa all fornished and put in 
order for bim by the Grand lhachess her 
wolf The walle are pale gray, with a 
gilded border ranning roand the room, of 
rather, teo roomea, which are divided, bat 
not separated, by crimson onrtains The 
furniture is crimeon, and everything ia ao 
comfortable, anch a contrast to German 
bareness and stiffness penerally A splen 
did grand plane stands in one window | he 
receives a bew one every year ‘The other 
window ts always wide open aud looks ont 
on the park lhere in a dove cote 
opposite the window, and the doves pro 
menade ap and down on the roof of it, and 
fly about, and sometimes whir down on 
the aill iteelf, That pleases Liszt. Tis 
writing table ta beantifully fitted up with 
thicgs that all mateh Everything is in 
browse, Ink stand, paper welght, match 
bea, ete, and there in always a lighted 
candle standing on it by whieh be and the 
ventiomen can light theireyare There in 
a carpet on the floor a rarity in Germany 
etd licet generally walks about, 








just 


and 
srookes, and matters he oan never be said 
to talk, and calle Open ope or other of us 
to play Prom time to time be will ait down 
himself, where a passage duew 
bot him, and when he is tu good 
spirits he makes litte jesta all the time 
ile playing was a complete revelation to 
me, aod has given me an entirely new in 

Jou cannet conceive, 
bins, bow poetic he i, or 
that be can tarow 


wut 


eight into muste 
without heart, 

te thousand * 
ite the mtingee 


Dhahoes 
wt Chit, 
ali aides Prow the seplyr to the 
the whole scale ts equally at hie 


preat on 
ten) post, 


command lve begun to atudy bow tn an 
ettirely new way, and | feel that every 
time | ge te bin tt is worth @ thousand 
dollars to me 

. . ; ° ° 


interesting and striking 
Lal! and elight, 


lle te the niet 


loo hitig: moan troaginalle 


and he ime jualiy | 





FREE PLATFORM. (crietsc 3? Tec ic as tiseeet ces 
bealthful axe’ «Thos in the kindred case 
lof Glatteny, of which « recent medical 
aatheri'y writes 
We have feiled to receive the aenal ar- | tt te cortalm that owrr-feeding es well as over 
tiete from “ Temperance this week. Ip pking te © greet evil, end proteres tte yearly 
ite abaenee, we insert an article from ** Pro o et vidtins, he oe need we © 
hilution | rofleoor, © thele collemgrues, the over 
l¢ * ore weve y all with in reepectalle 
THE SCRIPTURAL WINE. : apc Pape cag nclinen momye 
Mereens, brrom What do all the ar- t and offer tieeaee le mach on the te 
| gomentaof No Fanatic amount to, based on —— tly gaine ground, though | 
| upon the making and drinking of Wine in eootme the pitore of health to the ae 
| Jacea in the times of the Ajamtles , sueee of the Increase of 
The qoestion with us is not, whether we , » deat Ket y and tatty mente, with 
shell allow the manofactare and selling of pork eueperted, and pro 
| the Jadesn wine, which no donht was « ‘ , —— any of the ncogniagd 
comparatively barmlens article bat of Che iy ug aul other maladies 


flery wines, stupefying beer, and deadly 
brandy and whisky wh ch are sold in the 
| nited Mates That is the qnestion 

Hat a word as to what that Jodean wine 
really was (lar Saviour, to his ineatitation 
of the Racrawent of the Commantion, at 





of the vine Now, by a reference to the 
story of Joseph, in the old Testament, it 
ia shown that it was the custom at the 
Court of Pharaoh for the cup-bearer to 
take a bunch of grapes, and sqneeze the 
juice into a cop, and hand it at once to the 
monarch to drink, Then how dose ** No 
Vanatio” know that the cap from which 
our Sevioar drank waa not filled in the 
aame way? If I remember rightly, the 
word ‘‘ eine’ ia not nsed by either of the 
Evangelista in recording what took place, 
I notice, moreover, that at a recent meet 








with deep set eyes, shapey eyebrows, aud | 


long tron grey heir, which be wears parted 
in the suicitle Hite mouto turn’ ap at the 
~orpers, which gives hin a most crafty 


ard Mephistephelean expression when he 
e appearance and wan 
‘gahoe en | 


stitles, and bin whe 


ner Lave a wortaf Jesaitioal « 


(awe lin banda ate Very barrow, with 
» apd slender Giger that look as if 
they hed twice as many jounts as other 


poupies lhey et »femble and supple | 
that it makes vou nervous te look at them 
Anything lke the polish of his manner I 
cvorsav When he got up to leave the 
boa, for unetance, after his adieun to the 
es. be laid bes band on bis bear and 
mace bee final bow. net with eflectation, 


batwil 
you feel that be 


or an in mere gallantry a yatet 


rtlinene which memce 


other way of bowing to « lady was right 
ryt It wee most obstacle riot 
Pout the te eXttraordinery thing alont 
1 + lis wonderfal vanety of cipreasiot 
ri play of feature, One moment bia froe 
. ir | reamy, shadowy, treat lhe 
peat be will be inet uating, amialde, trons 
parlor bat alwars the same capti 
vata ptece of manner lie i» a perfect 
’ i atnet amagine bow be most 
Ko when he ts paayirs Hie os all mparat, 
but Leif the time, af least, a mocking 
rt, | iway. | have beard the most | 
te toatkalle ities 6 to btm) alremdy 
When be walks oot in Weimar be bows to 
everytantiy wt he ao hing Ihe Grand 
linke Las presented Lim witha lc use bean 
ly situated «no the park. and here he 
ves clepantly, free of e3) . whenever 
he «l onto come to if d iperes 
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English Colliers 


The larurions habite of the collier of the 
present day were not long sinoe satirized 
by Panech, whose artist represeated him tp 
the act of baying the pineapple a fine lady 
If we may beleve 


was unable to afford 
the following anecdote, told by a Stafford 

te 
hobirg popolation, thie satire did pot com 


the following eatract from a Cinciumatt 
paper 
How oll Wot KhoN Ss MADR 
tie art of ade tabling ore te carrhalon aeet 
sively ae thele manufacture, and the evils Wie 
eprom ae the Vf tree te uihon Were ft ony 
tiverivecd, it tals « pardomalle, bal at 
the Heom et ehemietry mw aclaye that we drink © thie 
" trent moms « purtaten hd emack « To 
r Ht with ao rei Awery tl tn atioet { whoeky 
le made of the tre wil fora ‘ ‘ ‘ 
pure epirite mihi fis elev of Soarte eh 
| * ehy, qaarte tee Ob Creme lias 
tt sicot ney od . ! “ 
‘ " thomal dirink foe yer i" ‘ ' 
a aAYyerne n s ” ‘ e ‘" 
' ~) mld ter fowty gallon \ de 
helaek “ de ofa ' aif 
5 i ated eta : ' 
' parr evtt a rt 
prem . H,atel M 1, Malaga 
elot j - w! ‘we 
A \ ‘\ 4iN 
{ ' * 
mat ‘ * 
jet winner s ‘ 
“ el me | “ “ 
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. t . 
\ { 
work . . 
~ a 
’ 
’ 
i 
” * 
. a- 
" om 
. ‘ . ‘ 
“ a tw 
‘ 
! el gal 
al . 
4 HKATION ‘ 
hour ‘ pms he rly 
. ar . *! 
eleqas be hate « 
‘ ar ‘ t ° co 
tet our i flo the wits a a 
tartes . Bourts and j au- 
t { mys nigee, is 1 tat 
es remrved for the very “ taste | 
i «vet The hewleee mauit ~ rue up 
to the bar and “ gu p. ‘ ~ 8 as « it. 
Fox « a verd gtis, barn! eager and neatral 
aplrite, are the Ingredients of oon ; 
«ger o wut come tow ve A siutt te 
~ @umederod thet * hteky ves me rT They 
ary ™ tes a fowty . s talet 
ok of vere .* aatie ality at boet, which 
hewn ole them over [wo deiiare @ gat 


journal regarding the habits of the 


taneven the usnal legitimate amoant of 


« Lag peration 
& provisior 
mining districts, and pointing 


A professional man entered 
dealer's shop in one of the 


to some 


; sticks, surrounded every altar brot ve 
i; wee | railings protect the precious decorations sealed ting, inguired what they contained 
se! Be | from: the capidity of the devout worst: Grouse and paertridges, sir” replied the 
nb } | pere In every recess war an aller, of some Aealer, “‘How many birde are there in 
’ | of whied during my visit, ladies, gorgeous eech tin, and what do you charge! 
ly attired, were Rnecling on the bere toor Lhere ® ot a in eech tin, and they 
“ beside the Githy Indians saying mene, and are halfa cro each vy Therk you 
, U each slike dropping their fee- mock or thats more than { ean sford ‘No 
“a hl litle, as the case might be— inte the paiden offence, sir, bat we did not lay them in for 
5 ’ boa which the pricet beld oot lamtings gentlemen like you. We got them for the 
; ‘ A ob the walle, gold trappings around the miners A miner called @ith his wife balf. 





-) eecred slooves, apd bernisbed gold and 

+ in great masses bebind the privet 

eS eben, pores tbe interior one scene of be said, * Missis, we'll ba’ two of them for 
| tea. 


a you have 





an -bour ago, snd asked the same 4 acetions 
When I bad anaewered them, 


ing in Now York, the following ooour- 
red 

Prot. Lewey, the Habla, whe hae been converted 
to the Heptiet ministry, war invited to give the 
Jewteh juterpretation of the wine our Saviour 
made Ile wae sorry to bear of De. ( roehy's words 
The deetor, be eatd, le one of the test Hebrew 
» holere, and ought to be better Informed ae to the 
Jewleh custome, Pwery Friday and Saturday even 
fhe aml ery boliday in the Jewleh eynagagne 
there ie a am rvice In eubetitotion of a eacrifice tn 


ehich wine le ume liis wine le made from a 
pound of rising, chopped fee, and @ quart of cold 
water, Tt te bft to etand from Thoreday evening 
frtll Satorday, acd It maker tt leet wine of ail, 
fod eo long a Lam a minister ot the gospel TE eball 
make it and wee iat my eacrament, 2 belhewve it ie 
the wine that Ct riet made, aed eo deo all the Jews 
Vien Dh wert to the feast tn Cane, he tound ne 
@ ine, abd whet eek od to make tote Wine teed Oh 
ree lp ard the gerverton connpaatteed (hat the 
beet wine wae held for the last 

Ter len arhkedt whether th jews af any ter. 
riage tenet need fermented wite, Pret. Lowey sald 

oy diet tat 

Now, if thia statement of Jewish cus 


toms be correct. and ceriainly one who bas 
been a Jewish Kalli onght to be well in 
formed on such polots, it would prove that 
no wine, in the strict sense of the word, 
was ever used at marriage feasts, or in the 
regular Jowish services, Of course the 
froit of the vine might have been this 
simple, unfermented wine made from 
raising and water 

Hat, as Taaid, granting that it would be 
allowable to drink an tnnocent, compara 
tively harmless wine like that drank in 
Judea, bow does thin touch the case be 
fore ua We are disensiny the expediency, 
yes absolute recesaty, of prohibiting the 


wale of beer, strong wines and whisky, if) 
we would not become a nation of drank 
ards 

('ne thu more the liquors we are 


Warring epainst, aw if they were not suff 
Ciently pommonous in tt ourelves are dragged 
to make them «till more poisonous load 


Now 1 would like to krow of ‘No Fe 
pate, whether be cotstders manafacta- 
rere who cheat end swtndle and puson the 
public in the modes sbove Cesenbed, have 
any claims open either oor *)m pathy or 
our forbearance ! ls iTION, 


CAUSES OF LIQUOR-DRINKING. 


Meeses Eogrom. It secms to me that 
whens we consider the Giiveraity 
énoking bee from the ime of Nosh men 
have planted vineyards, made wine, and 
drank tem) erately and inten perately there 


of—we sbould patarsly, as sensible men 


and women, conclude that there wast be | 


some deepecated cravirg in the buman 
oonstitution for the use of stimulants 


the last capper, need the expression, *' frait | 


t| 
| tween the drinking of ui wholesome water, 
| 


* | comes 


f lygaor- | 


Now while every moralist and physiolo. 
gist denounces Glattony, or the intem- 
perate ose of food, no one denounces the 
temperate ase of eatables though probe- 
bly the only reason that all eating * not 
denounced by certain schools of ascetics in 
becanse it is absolately impossible to live 
withoat eating 

The craving for stimnlating liqoora, in- 
clading tea and coffee an well as the aloo- 
holic liquors, being we may fairly say ani 
versal, seems to prove the existence of 
| certain aniversal reasons for their use. 
| And if we can determine what those 
| reasons are, we shall throw considerable 

light apon the possibility of persuading 
| mankind to dispense with them, as also 
jupom the advantages and disadvantages 
| of their ro doing 

We may aay in the first place, that it is 

necessary that men should drink some- 
| thing flaids being even more necessary 
than solids to oar continaed bodily exi«t- 
lenee. What sball that something be? 
**Water! Water!” ory ont our Total Ab- 
stinence friends. ‘' Pare water, which bas 
been created for that very purpose, and ap 
| inexhauatible sopply of which has been 
distributed all over the habitable globe.” 
| Hat are these statements strictly trae? 
Of course we all know that pot one gallon 
in ten thousand of the water on the globe 
ix fit to drink. The old toper who spoke of 
water being a very good thing “ for pur- 
poses of navigation,” was pot so very far 
from the mark. A men may die of thirst 
on any of the groat Oceans—where there 
te 


“ Walor, water every where, 
b not a drop to deink.” 


' 

And of the water spread over the Conti 
| nents, the proportion that is well fitted, 
| without further preparation, for drinking 
| parpores, is comparatively small. Men do 
| accustom themaclves to drinking the snow- 
water of the Swins valleys, notwithstanding 
the goutre it oecasi na, and the limestone 
water of the Weatern States, and of other 
large sections of the earth, notwithstand 
ing the diseases of the digestive organs it 
produces all throngh hfe, and the calea- 
recus deposits which gather about the 
jontei old age. Kat that one-fourth of 
the water of the springs and rivers is @ 
suitable drink for bnoman beings, is what 
we think no one who closely examines the 
subject will be apt to assert No Freneb 
wan, at loast no Parisian, thinks of drink 
ing water without patting something into 
it, because the water of a large portion of 
France is so tmpregnated with lime as to 
make it dangerous, Jost as many Eastern 
people, accustomed to the soft water at 
home, find it amy ossible to drink witb 
sufety the limestone water of the Weat. 
Of course there are afew people, with a 
natural tendency to costiveness, who seem 
to thrive on hard water; though even they 
po doubt ultimately often soffer from the 
calcareous deposits resalting from an ex- 
cers of lime in the system. 

Now we have very little donbt that one 
great reason of the excessive use of whisky 
in the Western States, is that it seems to 
be a corrective of the bad water. And 
there is also little donbt that beer and wine 
are drank so extensively in England and 
on the Continent of Enrope for the same 
canse For the practical question gen 
erally, rot between the drinking of 
apintacus hanore and good, wholesome 
water which tatter ts not alway*, we may 
| add, the chemically parest water —bat be 








i” 


and said water corrected by the addition 
of tea, coffee, or alcoholic Liquors 
Even tn those parta of the country where 
the water is comparatively jood, vo little 
attention is paid to it, that it often be 
impure to the extent of being 
|@ frnitfal source of disease and death. 
| We have heard of « conntry family, 
| Total Abstainers, who conld po longer 
drink water, and drank tea constantly in 
stead and may add here, that Tea 
tippling is probably far more injnrious to 
the general bealth than wine or beer tip 
pling. Now it was not the appetite of the 
family which was in fault we have little 
doubt it waa the water, into which the 
slope from the kitchen, or perhaps a worre 
thing, bad been allowed to dram. As the 


Lande high medical aathority, 
recenUly said 
n - 7 
. = ® 
« . 
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“ eer 
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“ water yj alow be ® fetht tex It 
always pee i yor town with good 
“as ba ur, 4 houses are few, money 
~ es at 5’ are * oflet: « matter 
M ekee gt 
It is not long since a large number of 


people at the capital of this State were 
mace serionsly ill by the bydrant water— 
some dying, if we remember mgbtly, And 
we see by the papers that Harrisburg is 
again suffering from the same cause. 
| As to well water, it is said by the medi- 
| eal authorities that often the most danger- 
| ons and deadly water, inte which the drain- 
| ings from sowe adjacent ces#pool flow, 
looks pecunharly bright apd clear, while 


, The mark which persons who are unable 


tbeir “oe to compe! the communities in 
which 

water alone, would feel bound to see that 
a supply of good water was easily obtain- 
| able--bat this, which oaght to be the first, 
seocmsa to be the very last thing that enters 
inte their aiods 

| So important is this matter of the water 
supply, aod so small the proportion of 
really good, perfectly wholesome water in 
the world, that we doubt very mach that 
the absolute cessation of the use ef apirita- 
ons liqaors would be attended, as things 
now are, with any increase of the general 
health of the oommunity. And this is 
looking at the watter in its relation to 
water salons. Bat liquor ie moreover « 
corrective of the evils resalting from the 
intemperate eating of food, and also, 
which is wore important, of 
which result from the eating of im- 
properly prepared food, and of a deficient 
variety of even good food. It also is 
eraved by the system in all regions sub- 
| ject to malarions inflnences. And these 
three cansea, bad water, bad food, and bad 
air, in copjanetion with the excessive 
hurry and ‘wear and tear’ of Awerican 
life, are the trae canses of that excossive 
oraving for stimulants of all kinds, the 
conseyuences of which are seen in wide- 
spread Intemperance. 

Now if this view of the matter be cor- 
reot, the friends of Temperance, instead 
of bending their energies so persistently 
toward probibiting the sale of liquors, 
should seek to remove the canses which 
create the excessive craving. Lot them, 
in the first place, do all they can to place 
an unlimited supply of good, wholesome 
water at the door of every man. Let them 
also tarp their attention to the draining of 
swamps and all pools of standing water, 
and to the planting of sun flowers, willows 
and such other trees as are found to ab- 
sorb the miasmatio infinences. Let them 
-and this ia a field which would absorb 
the energies of all the reformatory women 
in the land--let them pay particular care 
to the procuring and preparation of proper 
food for their families, and thus prevent 
that craving for liquor which is so often 
the consequence of partaking of sour 
bread, saleratas cakes, and greasy pies and 
meats. Finally, let all set their faces 
against that overtashing of the physical 
and mental energies im the pursuit of 
wealth, which is the marked characteriatic 
of American life an Intemperance of Liv- 
ing, which natarally leads first to exbaas 
tion, and then to the intemperate use of 
stimalating drinks to repair that exbaus- 
tion. 

This may be a slow work ; but, you may 
depend upon it, it is the fastest possible 
mode of reaching the desired end. 

No Fanatu 


FOREVER. 


The mulberry flowers came drooping down 
Sweet over the two that stood togotber, 
Vartiog there by the gateway brown, 
Stil! and nad in the sott May weather, 
He held ter clome tor a laet 
* PE will walt for yeu, de 
No later hoor ehall b 
For wine te a lov. 





raid, * torever! 


that can alter never!" 





The mu berry flowers drop down once more 
sweet over the two tl 1 

fhet mot the two that mtend be 
Parting ead in the eott M 

Dor th earth hae 
And the lowe har « 

ul a year has come a 
Aud that ie the 










ad yous 
ength of a girl 


ever 


— so —_ 


VENICE ITS COMMERCE. 


Kome is uot the only city which bas 
been awakened from the sleep of ages, and 
is putting on the garments of modern civi- 
lization. It has taken longer to stir up 
old Venice than it took to atir ap old 
Kome; buat even the city of the doges bas 
taken a start, which is surprising te the 
city of the popes. A recont letter from 
Venice gives an interesting account of the 
changes that are in progress there. Vast 
basins have been constructed for the 
largest vessels, which are brought close to 
ihe ears, so that their cargoes oan be dis- 
charged aud immediately sent to the inte- 
ror. New docks have been bailt; ship- 
building is flonrishing; costly improve- 
ments are in progress at the railway sta- 
tion—-and there 1s a prospect of a branch 
railroad which will bring the city in imme- 


diate commanication with the Brenner 
pass. The commerce of Venigg bas al 
ready greatly increased, and # onr- 


ing, at least in some meastre, the com- 
mercial relations she bad with the Oriental 
world daring the middle ages. Through 
the city at large, numerous changes are in 
process of ¢accution , and those who have 
gaved op the glory of St. Mark’a, will be 
giad to hear that the miserable litte shops 
whieh bave clastere 1 about the Campanile 
for centuries, have just been torn down. If 
the onification ana liberation of Italy be 
offensive to the Pope, they have certainly 

been the means of elevating the condition 





y live to confine themeecivos to | 


the evils | 


= 
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| ‘WIT AND HUMOR. 


| JOKES FROM HARPER. 


| JERRY MOODY'S TESTIMONY, 

The following, sent to us by » Southern 
gentleman, is a brief report, not hereto. 
fore ip print, of a lew case, which came 

np some years ago in the Circnit Court of 
| Obeaterfield, Virginia. The jadge, a very 
| good -patared man, was rather a favorite 

with the people. Lia name was Clopton. 
| The suit was for slander, and bad assumed 
| the form of a cross suit for the improper 
| use of the unruly mewlher. Counsel on 
each side was of the highest standing. All 
Virginians will assent to this when told 
that Samuel Taylor was for the plaintiff 
and Benjamin Watkins Leigh for the de- 
fendant. The court being opened and the 
case being called, the judge said 

**Mr Taylor, are you ready in this case?” 

Mr. Taylor replied, *‘ If Jerry Moody is 
here, I am ready.” 

**Mr. Leigh, are you ready ?” 

** May it please your honor, I am ready 
if Jerry Muody is here." 
| * Sheriff, call Serry Moody.” 

The sheriff went to the door, and lustily 
called thrice for Jerry Moody to come into 
court. So Jerry, « tall, thin, straight man, 
came forward. The jury were sworn, 
Then Jerry was sworn. In bis solemn and 
forcible manner Mr. Taylor said to him : 

** Be so good as to tell the court and 
jury all you know abont this case.” 

itness said, ** Well, I bave often heard 
the defendant say that the plaintiff was a 
rogue, a thief, and a liar; and I have often 
heard the plaintiff say that the defendant 
was a rogue, a thief, and a liar; and they 
were the only times I ever heard either of 
them tell the trutb.” 

The counsel looked at each other. The 
Court was embarrassed. The parties were 





confounded. Jerry Moody was the only 
man quite self-p d. Of the 
case was thrown out of coart. As the 


parties and witness were walking out of 
the conrt-house, the plaintiff said, ** Cousin 
Jerry, you joke two bard.” 


THE OBLIGATION OF AN OATH, 

We are indebted to a legal friend in Bt. 
Paul, Minnesota, for the following : 

In October last the case of Frank Davis 
(colored) against the Northeastern Union 
Packet Company was on trial in the Dis- 
trict Court at Dubuque, Iowa, before Judge 
Wilson, and plaintiffs attorney examined 
several colored ‘* roustabouts,” one of 
whom was excloded on the ground of not 
knowing the nature of an oath. Cvlonel 
J. Ham Davidson, defendant's attorney, 
placed ov the stand a colored ‘‘ scrabber” 
from the steamer Lake Saperior, where- 
apon plaintiff s attorney raised the qnestion 
of his competency te testify. Jadge Wilson 
proceeded to interrogate him, and the result 
was proponnoed satisfactory, awidst roars 
of laughter from bar, jary and audience. 

Jadge—** Do you anderstand the nature 
and obligation of an oath ?” 

Witness—** Don't ‘zactly understan’ what 
dat means.” 

Jadge—** Do you know what you are to do 
when you are sworn to give your evidence *” 

Wituess (rolling ap the whites of bis 
eyes) —*' I do dat; I's to tell de troof.” 

Jadge——‘* What will happen to you if 
you don't tell the trath ?” 

Witness —‘* Jege, dat dar ain't gwine to 
happen. 

Judge—** Well, I presume it won't ha 
pen; but suppose it should, what would 
happen to you?” 

Witness—** Well, sab, I ‘spect I'd be 
handled for dat.” 

Jadge—** How would you be handled ?” 

Witness—** Well, sah, boaf ways—by dis 
coart and by de Lord.” 

Judge—** Which way would be the 
worst?” 

Witness—-‘* Well, sah, I ‘spect boaf of 
‘em would make it mighty bot for dis 
chile; ‘specially de las way!” 

His evidence was taken without farther 
objection. 

DISTANCES IN COLORADO, 

A correspoudent in (icorgetown, Colo- 
rado, vouches for the truthfalness ef the 
following : 

It is well known that in bigh altitudes, 
owing to the rarefied air, objects are visi- 
ble at # great distance ; and from the cit 
of Denver, the Rocky Mountains, although 
sowe sixteen miles distant, seem bnt a 
very sbort way off. An English gentle- 
man, @ tourist, came in on the Kansas 
Pacific train one morning, fresh from the 
old country, stopped at the Inter-Ocean 
Hotel in Denver, and soon made the ac- 
quaintance of two of the “old citizens.” 
The Britisher was captivated with the ap- 
pearance of the mountains, and suggested 
to the two “‘vuld citizens’ that, as the 
mountain range was such a very short dis- 
tance from the city, they should all take a 
walk to it, and return in time for dinner. 





of the Italian people. 


——_— 2 


| Signature of the Cross. 





to write are required to make instead of | 
their signatnres, isin the form of a cross; | 
and this practice, having formerly been 
| followed by kings and nobles, is constantly 
| referred to as an tustance of the deplorable 
ignorance of ancient times. This signa- 
ture is not, however, invariably a proof of | 
anch ignorance. Anciently, the use of the 
mark was not «onfined to illiterate per- 
sons; for among the Saivoos the mark of 
the cross, as an attestation of the good 
faith of the person signing, was required 
to be attached to the siguatare of those 
who could write, as well as to stand in the 
plece of the signature of those who could 
not writs, In those times, if a man could 
| write, or even read, his Knowledge was | 
considered proof presamptive that he was 
| in holy orders. Tbe clericas, or clerk, was 





| synonymous with penman; and tbe laity, | 


or people who were not clerks, did not feel 
any argent necessity for the use of letters. 
The ancient nee of the cross was therefore 
universal, alike by those who conld, and 


| those who could not, write ; it was, indeed, | 


| the symbol of an oath, from its sacred as 

sociations, as well as the mark Senerally 
| adopted. Hence the origin of the ex- 
| pression, ‘God save the mark,” as a form 
| of ejaculation approaching the character 
| of an oath. 


| —_ - 


The Courtesies of Life. 
| 


William Wirt's letter to his daaghter on 


The two *‘ old citizens” saw a chance for 
some fan, and immediately consented. 
The trio started west, and walked toward 
the mountains for some two bours and 
a balf, and the mountains seemed as far 
away as ever. The Englishman waa a 
good walker, and kept a little in advance 
of bis friends. Finally they saw bim de- 
liberately sit dowp as be came to a small 
irrigating ditch, perhaps two feet wide, 
and begin taking «@ bis boota and stock. 
ings. When they came np to where be 
was sitting they asked bim, in some sur- 
prise, what be was doing that fur. The 
Eoghabman said be was going to wade the 
stream. Both the ‘old citizens,” looking 
at bim in astonisiment, asked him why be 
dida't step acroxs it. 

** Step across it!’ replied the Britisher ; 
** step across it! Not What do I know 
about distances in your blarsted country ?” 

EARLY AND JACKSON, 

We believe it was (ieneral Robert E. 
Lee who used in a familiar way to call 
| General Early ‘ my bad old general.’ We 
have been favored with the following anec- 
dote of Early, as showing that bis fond- 
ness for fun was as strony as bis fondness 
| for fighting. After the battle of Sharps- 

borg, General Stonewall Jackson, ha 
pening to ride in the rear of Early e di- 
vielon, found the men scattered for miles 
along the road, some dancing polkas, 
| others weeping, others singing baccha- 
| Bahan songs and psalm tunes. Early had 
| tried to terrify the troops with « report 
| that the bats on the mountains were fail 
of small-pox. Bat it wouldntdo. Finally, 


there is nothing in it revolting to the taste, | the ** small, sweet courtesies of life,” con- | a2 orderly rode up and banded bim this 


And yet it ws typhoid fever to dmok it 


If the commission appoiuted by Con- | happiness might be learned —* 1 want to | 


gress to examine into the liquor traffic 
would also give s carefa! examination into 
this kindred subjcct of unwholesome water, 


| the most fraitfal cause of disease and 
| death. 

Now, in view of these nndeniable facta, 
it w one of the most curieas lostances 


of the want of common sense which pre- | 
vails npon the subject of Temperance, that 
its wildest edvocates never seem to give a 


moment s thought to the importance of in- 


suring every ope an abundant supply of | 
One would think 
For ts there any wide spread abuse which | that people who were laboring with all the & 


goud, wholesome water. 


} tains « passage from which a great deal of 


| tell you a secret. The way to make your. 
self pleasant to others is to show them 
j} attention. The whole world is like the 


we think they would be a little doubtful as | miller at Mansfield, ‘who cared for no- | 
to whether bad water or bad whisky was 


body—no, not he-—becanse nobody cared 
for him.’ And the whole world would 
serve you so if you gave them the cause. 
Let people see that you do care for them, 
by sbowing them what Sterne so beppily 
called Ube small courtesies, in which there 
is no parade, whose voice is too still to 
tease, and which manifest themselves by 
tender and aflectiouate looks and littie sots 
of aliention, giving others the preference 
in every little employment, at the table, in 

ald, walking, sitting and standing.” 








} dispateh from General Jackson - 
Heap qvasreas, Lert Wixo. 
| 4ir—G i Jack d to know 
| why be saw so many stragglers in rear of 
your division today. A. 5S. Pexp.eron. 
To thw polite note the grim old soldier 
a bit of paper and pencilled the fol- 
wing reply: 
} Heap gcarrers, Eaarys Drvisron. 
| Captain—In answer to your note, | think 
it probable that the reason why General 
Jackson saw so many of my straggiers to- 
| day is that he rode in rear of my division. 
Respectfully, J. A. Eanrr. 
Jackson, who appreciated the good points 
| of the old man, concladed that the investi- 
~~ had proceeded sufficiently, and let 
iu Pp. 
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warden t 
A nar was bold and 
ch, warder teoard the watch lights well— 
‘ a stars to be seen to aight 
cree OMe . © elynale tell 
sat toe feet of my! im sight * 
Mh, lacly dear! the fire 
And irae Age te realy 
moan stand tt sand 
To eri thy Jord te bie hal 
Mo thinke ' bear the hatlt's rage 
and the fngitives fy o'er the strand.” 
' sly ® pece whe brings thle eng 
the @ of thy lord te at band, 
+ And dost thon tell that mg Tord t= we 


joet conquest crown bis toll T° 
Un victory '® wings he met the aee-Kings 


And fought with the lord of the Lele, 


Tet the castle gate be opened etraicht, 
And the bering tore! es light, 

Ved haste, Montyote, and wake my bey 
He aha!’ «ee los dear father lo-uyrht, 


* And dost thou weep, when waked from sleep, 


Gn a pic! of such teste! glee 7 
4 didet oft inquire 1 thou badat a aire, | 
And s noble atre thon ehalt a 


So straight and eotall he stands in the hall, 
The chvet of a theusand for grace, 
Thengh the deeds be bath deme and the 
he hat) wm 
Have marred and ecarred his lace. 


| 
battles | 
} 


| murder is going to be stirred op again.” 


** Betray no lear when the trumpeta cheer, 
For a eoldier’+ boy theu art; 

Thy Mood must not qaail at the cold iron mal! 
When pressed tu a hero's heart 


|mgn of such and snch a thing,’ it ia the 


“Thon wast but a babe when he went to fight; 
Thon art now a eprightiy bey; 

Thy father wil! clasp thee with tend delight, | 
And thy mother will weep for joy. 


“When weak and pale with many an ail 
I held thee in my arme; 

While others sicpt | prayed and wept, 
And gazed on thy faded « harms, 





“* Sir Arthur's race will be lot,’ 1 said, 
* ile bonore a stranger shal! seize ; 
The father will die in vietory’s bed, 
And the boy will die of disease,’ 


* But rosy and eleck is thy youthial cheek, 
And thy sire is crowned with success; 

And anborn swaine who tli! these plains 
The line of Sir Arthur shall bless, 


© Throngh the dablous gloom | see his plume, 
And his well-known voice I hear; 

Vrom the battle’s strife to thy son and wite, 
Now welcome my lord most dear.’ 


—-  —_ 


EAST LYNNE; 


Ok, 
THE ELOPEMENT. 


BY MKS. HENRY WOOD. 


CHAPTER XXII. 
MRS, HARES DREAM. 


The next day rose bright, warm, and 
clondless, and the mourning sun streawed 
into the bed-room of Mra. Hare. Mr. and 
Mrs. Hare were of the old-fashioned class 
who knew nothing about dressing-rooms ; 
their bed-room was very large, and they 
never used a cressing-room in their lives, 
or found the want of one, The justice 
rubbed bis face to asbining brilliancy, set- 
tled on Lis morning wig and his dresaing- 
gown, and then tarned to the bed. 

** What will yon have for breakfast ?” 

‘Thank you, Richard, I do not think | 
that I can cat anything. I shall be glad of | 
my tea; I am very thirsty.’ 

** All nonsense,” responded the justice, 
alluding to the intimation of uot eating. 
** Have a poached egg ¢" 

Mrs. Hare smiled at him and gently 
shook ber bead. ‘' You are very kind, 
Richard, bat I could not eat it this wmorn- 
ing. Barbara may send up the smallest | 
bit of dry toast. Would you please throw 
the window open before you go down; I 
should like to feel the air.” 

** You will get the air too near from this 
window,” replied Mr. Jastice Hare, open- 
ing the farther one. Had bis wife request- 
ed that furiher one to be opened, he would 
have opened the other; bis own will and 
opinions were ever paramount. Then he 
descended. 

A minute ortwo, and ap ran Barbara, 
looking bright and fair as the worning, 
her pink muslin dress with its ribbons and 
its open white lace sleeves as pretty as she 
was. Sle leaned over to kiss ber mother. 

**Mamma, are you ill’ And you have 
been so well lately; you went to bed so 
well last night! Papa says—" 

** Barbara, dear,” interrupted Mrs. Hare, 
glauciny round the room with dread, and 
speaking in a deep whisper, ‘‘ I have had 
one of those dreadful dreams again. 

“Ob, maroma, how can you!” exclaim- 
ed Barbara, starting up in vexation— | 








| wentionitnow. She fell into deep thought, 


,in dreams,” was Barbara's answer. 


it was not Bethel, bata stranger. Well, Bar- 
bara, in my dream I thought that s#tranger 
came to West Lynne, that he came to thin 
bouse, here, and we were talking to bim of 
it, conversing as we might with any other 
visitor, Mind you, we seemed to know 
that he was the one who actually did it 
bat he denied it. He wanted to put it 
upon Riobard; and I saw him—yes I did, 
Karbara—whis«per to Otway Bethel. Bat, 
oh, I cannot tell you the sickening borror 
that was upon me thronghont, and seemed 
to be upon you siso, leat he sbould make 
good bis own apy t ia e, and 
crush Richard, bis victim. I think the 
dread and borror awoke me.” 

‘What was be like, this stranger?” 
asked Barbara, in a low tone. 

** Well, I cannot quite tell you. The 
recollection of his appearance seemed to 
pass away from me with the dream. He 
was dressed as a gentioman, and we con- 
versed with bim as an equal.” 

Rarbaras mind was fall of Captain 
Taorn, bat bis name bad not been men- 
tioved to Mra. Hare, and neither would she 








and Mra. Hare bad to speak twice before 
she could be aroused. 

** Barbara, I say, don't you think this 
dreaw, coming anoalled for, unindaced, 
muat forebode some ill? Rely apon it, 
something connected with that wretched 


**Yon know, mamma, I do not believe 
“ | 
think when people say, ‘this dream is a 


greatest absurdity in the world. I wish 
you coald remember what the man seemed 
like in your dream.” 

** 1 wish I could,” answered Mra. Hare, 
breaking off a particle of ber dry toast. 
“All Ll remember is, that be appeared 
to be a gentleman.” 

** Waa be tall? Had he black hair?” 

Mra. Hare shook ber head. ‘‘I tell you, 
my dear, the remembrance bas passed 
from me; so whether his hair was black or 
light 1 cannot say. I think be was tall ; 
bat he was sitting down, and Otway Bethel 
stood behind his chair. I seemed to feel 
that Nichard was outside the door in hiding, 
trembling lest the man should go out and 
see hia there; and I trembled too. Ob, 
Barbara, it was a distressing dream |” 

‘I wish you could avoid having them, 
mamma, for they seem to upset you very 
much.” 

**Why did yon ask whether the man 
was tall, and bad black bair ?”’ 

Barbara returned an evasive anawer, It 
would not do to tell Mrs. Hare that her 
suspicious pointed to one partionlar qnar- 
ter; it would have ayitated her too greatly. 

So vivid was the cream, she conld 
scarcely persuade herself, when she awoke, 
that it was not real, and the murderer 
actual!y at West Lynne 

**Ob, Barbara, Barbara!” she exclaim- 
ed, in a wailing tone, ‘when will this 
mystery be cleared, and my own restored 
to me! Seven years ago he stole here 
to see ua, aud no tidings yet.” 

**People say that changes come every 
seven years, mamma,” said Barbara, hope 
fully; ‘* bat I will go down and send you 
up some more tea.’ 

**And guard your countenance well,” 
retarned her mother. ‘** Don't let your 
father suspect anything. Kemember his 
oath to bring Richard to justice. If he 
thonghbt we dwelt on his innocence, there 
in po knowing what be might do to find 
him, he is so very just.” 

** So very croe!l and unnatural, I call it, 


mamma, Hot never fear my betraying 
anything. Bat bave you heard abvoat 
Joyce t” 

**No. What is it?” 


“She had a severe fall while playing 
with little Isabel, and it is said she will be 
confined to bed for several weeks, I am 
very sorry for her.” And, composing ber 
face, she descended to the breakfast-room. 

The dinner-bour at the Hares’, when 
they were alone, was four o'clock, and it 
arrived that day as usnal, and they sat 
down to table. Mrs. Hare waa better 
then; the sunshine and the business of 
atirring life bad in some measure effaced 
the visions of night, and restored her to 
her wonted frame of mind. 

The cloth removed, the justice sat but 
a little while over hia port wine, for he 
was engaged to smoke an after-dinner pipe 
with a brother magistrate, Mr. Justice 
Herbert. 

**Shall yon be home to tea, papa?” in- 
quired Barbara. 

“Ie it any business of yours, young 
lady?” 

**Oh, not in the least,” answered Miss 
Barbara. Only, if you had been coming 
home to tea, I sanppose we most have 
waited, had you not been in tine.” 





**T thought you said, Richard, that yon 


discerned them, and came up. The chil- 
dren, except the youngest, were of the 
party. Lady Ieabel warmly weloomed Mre 
Ilare; she had become quite attached to 
the delicate and suffering woman 

“A pretty one am I am I not, Arohi 
bald, to come inquiring after one invalid, 
and am so mach of an invalid merself that 
I have to atop half way?’ Mra Hare ex 
claimed, as Mr. Carlyle took ber band. ‘I 
was so greatly concerned to hear of poor 
Joyoe - 

“You most satay the evening now you 
are here,” cried Lady Leabel ‘* It will 
afford you a good rest; and tea will re- 
freab you.’ 

“Ob, thank yon, but we have taken 
tea,” said Mrs. Hare. 

** That is no reason why you shoald not 
take some more, she laughed. 
you seem too fatigued to be anything bat 
a prisoner with us for this next boar or 
two.” 

TI fear I am,” anawered Mra. Hare. 

“Who the dickens are they?” (aptain 
Levison was muttering to himself, as he 
contemplated the guests from a distanos. 
“Ite a denoed tovely girl, whoever rhe 
may be. I think I'll approach ; they don't 
look formidable.” 

He did approach, and the introdaction 
was made: * Captain Levison, Mrs. Hare 
and Miss Hare.” A few formal worda, 
and Captain Levison disappeared again, 
challenging little William Carlyle to a 
foot-race. 

** How very poorly your mamma looks'” 
Mr. Uarlyle exclaimed to Barbara, when 
they were beyond the hearing of Mrs. 
Hare, who was buey talking with Lady 
Ieabo! and Mise Carlyle. *‘* And she has 
sppeared so mach stronger lately; alto- 
gether better.” 

“The walk bere has fatigued her; I 
feared it would be too long; so that she 
looks uannsually pale,” replied Barbara. 
** Bat what do you think it is that has up- 
set her again, Mr. Carlyle?” 

Hie turned his inquiring eyes on Barbara. 

** Papa came down-stairs this morning, 
saying wamwmea was iil, that she had one of 
her old attacks of fever and resticannens, 
I declare, as papa spoke, I thought to my- 
self could mamma have been dreaming 
some foolish dream again—for you re- 
member bow ill she ased to be after them. 
I ran upstairs, and the first thing mamma 
said to me was, that she had had one of 
those dreadful dreams.” 

“I fancied she must bave outlived her 
fear of them ; that ber own plain sense had 
come to ber aid long ago, showing her how 
fatile dreama are, meaning nothing, even 
if hers do occamonally touch apon that— 
that unhappy mystery.” 

* Yon may just as well reason with a 
post as reason with mamma when she is 
soffering from the inflnence of one of those 
dreams,’ returned Barbara. ‘I tried it 
this morning. I asked ber to oall ap—aa 


on observe—good sense to her aid. All 
- answer was, ‘How could she help ber 
feelings? She did not indace the dream 


by thinking of Riobard, or in any other 
way, and yet it came and shattered her.’ 
Ot course, so far, mamma is right, for she 
cannot help the dreams’ coming.’ 

Mr. Carlyle made no immediate reply. 
He picked up a ball belonging to one of 
the children, which lay in bis path, and be- 
gan tossing it gently in his hand. ‘It is 
a singular thing,” he observed, presently, 
**that we do not bear from Kichard.” 

** Ob, very, very. Aud I know mamma 
distresses over it. A few words, which she 
let fall this worning, betrayed it plainly. I 
am no believer in dreams,” continued Kar 
bara, ‘* bat | cannot deny that these, whioh 
take such a bold apon mamma, do bear 
upon the case in a curious manner. The 
one she had last night especially.” 

** What was it?’ asked Mr. Carlyle. 

** She dreamt that the real marderer was 
at West Lynne. She thought be was at our 
house-—as a visitor, she said, or like one 
making a morning call —aud we, she and | 
were conversing with him about the mur 
derer. He wanted to deny it—to pnt it 
npon Richard; and be tarned and whis 
pered to Otway Bethel, who stood behind 
bis chair. ‘That is another strange thing,” 
added Barbara, lifting ber bine eyes in 
their deep earnestness to the face of Mr 
Carlyle. 

“What is strange’ 
enigmwas, Barbara’ 

* | meant that Otway Bethel ahonld in- 
variably appear im her dreams, Until that 
stolen visit of Richard's we had no idea be 
was near the spot at the time, and yet he 
has always wade a prominent feature in 
these dreama.’ 

“And who was the marderer—in your 
mammas dream ¢ contiuned Mr, Carlyle, 
speaking as gravely as thongh he were 
upon a sabjeet that men ridicale not 

** She cannot remember; except that he 
seemed a yentioman, and that we beld in 


You speak in 


* Indeed, | 


that they had gone beyond her sight to 
erjoy each others society for a few stolen 
moments. Wonderfully attractive looked 
Harbara that evening, for Mr. Carlyle or 
any one clee to «tealaway with Her tasty, 
elepeot, airy sammer attire, her bright 
blae «yes, ber charming featares, and hor 
damask cheeks’ She had antied the atrings 
of ber pretty white bonnet, and was rest 
leaaly plaving with them, more in thoaght 
than nervousness 

“Barbara, love, how are we to get 
home’ asked Mra Hare. ‘IT do fear I 
shall never walk it. I wish I had told Ben 
jamin to bring the phacton.” 

* Lean send to him,” said Mr, Carlyle. 

** Bat it ta too bad of me, Arohibald, to 
take you and Lady Isabel by storm in this | 
unceremontons manner, and to give your | 
servants tronble besides ” 

“A great deal too bad, I think,” re 
turned Mr. Carlyle, with mock gravity. | 
** As to the servants, the one who has to go 


apon it. You always were more concerned 
for others than for yourself, dear Mrs, 
Hare “ | 

** And you were always kind, Archibald, | 
amoothing difficulties for all, and making | 
a trouble of nothing. Ah, Lady Isabel, 
were | a young woman, I should be en 
vying you your good busband. there are 
not many like him.” 

Powmibly the sentence reminded Lady 
Isabel that another whe was youny might 
be envying her, for her cheeks —laabel » 
finshed crimson, Mr. Carlyle held out bis 
strong arm of help to Mre Hare 

** It auftioiently rested, I fancy you woold 
be more comfortable on a sofa in-doors, 
Allow me to support you thither.” 

** And you can take my arm on the other 
ride,” cried Miss Carlyle, placing her tall 
form by Mra Haro. ‘Between oa both 
we will pull you bravely along; your foot 
need scarcely tone! the gronnd " 

Mrs. Hare langhed, bat said she thouyht 
Mr. Carlsle’s ara wonld be anfficient. Sie 
took it, and they were turning toward the 
house, when ber eye canght the form of a 
gentioman passing along the road by the 
park gates. 

** Barbara, ran,” eho harriedly exolaimo? 
** There's Tom Herbert going toward our 
honse, and he will jast call in and tell 
them to send the phacton, if you ask kim, 
which will save the drouble to Mr. Carlyle» 
servants of yoing expressly. Haste, oh! ! 
you will be ap with him in half a iwinute.’ 

Barbara, thas aryged, set off, on the spur 
of the moment, toward the gates, befure 
the reat of the party well knew what was 
being done, It wan too late for Mr. Car 
lyle to stop ber and repeat that the servant 
abonld go, for Barbara waa alroady “p with 
Mr. Tom Herbert. The latter had seen 
her running toward bim, and waite: at the 
gate. 

“Are you going past our honw’” in 
quired Barbara, percoiving then thet O 
way Hothel also stood there, bat just be 
youd the view of the avenue 

“You, Why?’ replied Tom Herbert, 
who was not famed for bis politeness 
being blant by nature and ** fast” by habit 

**Mamma would be so much oblived to 
yon, if yon woul! just call in and leave 
word that Benjiumin ia to bring up the 
phacton, Mamma walked here, intending 


to walk home, bat «be finds hera'f so fa- 
tigned as to be unequal te 1 
“All right. IN call aud sond bir. 


What time?” 

Nothing bad been sail to Karbara about 
the time, #o she was at liberty to name her 
own, “Ten o'clock, We shall be home 
then before papa 

“That you will,” responded Tom Hor- 
bert. ‘* He and the governor, and two or 
three more old codyers are blowing cloads 
till you can't see across the room, and 
they are sure to get at it after supper, I 
nav, Miss Barbara, are you good tor a few 
plonics ?” 

** Good 
Barbara. 

“Our girla want to get up some in the 
next week or two. dJack# home, you 
know.” 

‘Is he ?” waid Barbara, in anrpeise 

“We had the letter yesterday, and he 
came up today—a brother offloer with 
him. Jack vows if the girls don't cater 
well for them in the way of amusement 
hell never honor them by spending hiv 
leave at home again; so mind you keep 
yourse!? in readiness for any fuu that may 
torn op Giood-evening.” 

** Givod eveniug, Miwa Hare, 
way Bethel. 

As Dirbara was returning tl 
lion, she became conscious of other foot 
step’, advancing from the same directios 
that they had come, and moved ber head 


for a great many,’ returned 


* alded Ot 


ir salute 


hastily round, Two gentlemen, walking 
arm jo arm, were close upon her, in one 
of whom she recognized “Jach,’ other 
Wine Maj t Herbert. Tle stepped, and 





}agein to join Mra 


will never get over the trouble, depend | 


In the agitation of the moment she 
stealthily touched Mr. Carlyle, and he 
stepped away from the reat to speak to 
her, she drawing back toward the door of 
one of the reception rooma, aad motion 
ioe him te approach 

‘Oh, Archibald, I must «peak to you 
alone’ Conld you not come out again for 
a little while 

He nodded, and walked ont openly by 
hersite. Why shonld he not? What had 
he to conceal? Bat, anfortanately, Lady 
Ixabel, who had bat gone into that same 
room for @ minnte, and was coming ont 
Hare, both saw Rar 
baras tonch npon her bhashand’s arm, 
marked her agitation, and beard her words. 
She went to one of the hall windows and 
watched them saunter toward the more 
private parts of the groands, she saw her | 
husband send back Isabel. Never, since | 
ber marriage, bad Lady Tsabel's joalonsy | 
been excited as it was excited that evening. | 

“1-1 feel -{ scarcely know whether I 
am awake or dreawing,” began Barbara, 
patting ap her band to her brow, and | 
speaking in a dreamy tone, ‘* Pardon me 
for bringing you ont in this anoeremonivus 
fashion.’ 

** What state secrets have youn to dis 
close?’ asked Mr, Carlyle, in a jesting 
manner 

** We wore «peaking of mamma's dream. 
She said the impression it left apon her 
mind that the morderer was in West 
Lynne -was so vivid that in apite of com 
mon sense she could not persnade herself 
that he was not Well — jast now." 

“ arbara, what can be the matter?” 
uttered Mr. Carlyle, perceiving that her 
agitation was so great ax to impede her 
words, 

** LT have jast seen him,” she rejoined. 

“Seen him!" echoed Mr. Carlyle, look. 
ing at her fixedly, a doubt crossing bia 
mind whether Barbara's mind might be as 
uncollected as her manner. 

“What were nearly my last words to 
you? That if ever that Thorn did come to 
Woat Lynne again, I would leave no stone 
untarned to bring it home to him = He is 
here, Archibald. Now, when I went to the 

ate tonpeak to Tom Herbert, his brother, 
Me)  llerbert was alao there, and with 
him Captain Thorn. Bethel also, Do you 
wonder, | aay, that I know not whether 


Tam awake or dreaming’ They have 
nome weeks’ holiday, and are here to 
spend it” 


‘Tt in a singalar coincidence,” exclaimed 
Me Warlyle, 

‘Had anything been wanting to con. 
vines me that Thorn in the guilly man, 
thie would have done it,” went on Barbara 
in her excitement. ‘ Mamma's dream, 
with the steadfast impression it left apon 
her that Hallijoin's murderer was now at 
Weat Lynne 

In turning the sharp corner of the 

covered walk, they came in contact with 
Captain Levison, who appeared to be either 
standing of raantoring thore, his hands an 
derneath hit coat -taila, Again Barbara felt 
vexed, wondering how much he had heard, 
and beginning in her heart to dislike the 
man, tle aeoosted them familiarly, and 
appeared as if he would have tarned with 
them; bat none eonld pat down presump 
tion more cfectaally than Mr. Carlyle, 
cealu aud gentlemanly though he always 
wan, 
“Twill join you presently, Captain Levi 
son,’ he Aaid, with a wave of the band 
And he turned back with Darbara toward 
the open parts of the park 

‘Do you like that Captain Levinson ?” 
she abraptly inyuired, when they were be- 
yond bearing 

‘Lean not say Ido,” was Mr, Carlyle's 
reply. ‘Ilo is one who does not improve 
upon aoqnaintanes,” 

‘To me, it looks as thongh he had placed 
himself in our way to hear what we were 


naying.” 
- No, no, Barbara. 


it have for him? 

Barbara did not contest the point, she 
tarned to the one nearer atheart. ** What 
must be oar course with regard to Foorn ¢” 

“It is more than I can tell you, replied 
Mr. Carlyle. “| cannot yo up to the man 
and anceremonionsly accuse him of being 
Hallijohn «a murderer 

They took their way to the honxse, for 
there was nothing further to disouss, Cap 
tain Levison entered it before them, and 
waw Lady Isabel standing at the ball win 


What interest could 


for who conld know better than he, the 
ailt that waa faleely attaching (o Kiehard? 
Therefore she chose rether ‘+ eo to Peat 
Lynne, of to waylay Mr ‘uarlvle as he 
passed toand from basiness It wae but 
little she gathered te tell hiw . one evening 
she met him with the news thet Mr. Thorn 
had been in former years at Weat Lynne, 
thongh «he oonld not fa the Jute. another 
time she went boldly to Eust Lynne in 
eager antiety, ostensibly to make « call on 
Lady Isabel and « very restless one it 
was contriving to make Mr (Cuariyle an 
derstand that sh- wanted to see him alone 
He went ont with her when she departed, 
and accompanied her as far as the park 
gates, the two evidently alsorted in earnest 
converse, Lady Isabel's joalous eye saw 
that. The commapication Harbare bed 
made was, that Captain Thorn had let fall 
the avowal that he hed ouce been “in 
trouble,” though of ite natare there was no 
indication given. Another joarney of hers 
wok the scrap of news that she had dis 
covered he knew Swainson well, Tart of 
thia, nay, perhaps the whole of it, Mr. 
Carlyle had found ont for bimeelf; never- 
theless be always received Harbara with 
vivid interest Hiohart Hare was related 
to Mins ('orlyle, and if his innooeace coald 
be made olear in the sight of men, it would 
be little lees gratifying to them than to the 
Hares, Of Richard's innocence, Mr. Car. 
lyle now entertained little, if any doubt, 
and he was becoming impressed with the 
guilt of © m Thorn. The latter spoke 
mysteriously of a eemers of bie past life - 
when be could be broaght to apeak of it at 
all and he bore evidently some secret that 
no GES ast case to Sao aded to. 

at pow look at the mean treachery of 
that man, Francis Leviseon! The few 
meetings that Lady Isabel did witness be- 
tween hor husband and Harbara woald have 
been quite enoagh to exolte her anger and 
jealouny, to trouble ber peace; bat, in ad- 
dition, Francia Levison took care to tell 
her of those she did not see. It pleased 
him he could best tell with what motive— 
to watoh the movements of Mr. Carlyle 
and Harbara. There was a hedge pathway 
throngh the folds, on the opposite side of 
the road to the residence of Jaatioe H 
and as Mr. Uarlyle walked down the 
to business in his ananspicion (not one 
time in fifty did he choose to ride; the 
walk to and fro kept him in health, be 
said), Uaptain Levison would be strolling 
down like a serpent behind the hedge, 
watohing all his wovemonts, watoh 
interviews with Harbara, did any take 
watohing Mr. Carlyle turn into the grove, 
as he sometimes did, aud perhaps watoh 
Barbara run oat of the house to meet him, 
It was all related over, and with miserable 
exaggeration, to Lady Isabel, whose jeal- 
ousy, a4 a nataral sequence, grew feverish 
in ite extent 

It in moarcely necessary to explain, that 
of thin feeling of Lady Isabel» Barbara 
knew nothing, not a shadow of suspicion 
had ever ponetrated to her mind that Lady 
Isabel was joalous of her. Had she been 
told that such was the fact, she would have 
laughed in derision at her informant. Mr. 
Carlylo's happy wife, proadly seoure in ber 
ep) and in hie affection, jealous of 

or! of her, to whom he never gave an ad- 
miring look or a loving word! It woald 
have taken a great deal tou make Barbara 
believe that 

llow different were the facta in reality. 
Those meetings of Mr. Carlyle's and Har- 
bara's, instead of being episodes of love 
making and tender speeches, were poal- 
tively painful, expecially to Barbara, from 
the aubappy nature of the subject to be 
discused. Far from feeling a reprehen- 
sible ploasnre at secking tbe mootings with 
Mr. Carlyle, Marbara shrauk from them ; 
bat that she waa urged by dire necessity, 
in the interosta of Kiohard, she would 
wholly have avoided auch Poor Barbara, 
in spite of that explosion of bottled.ap ex- 
clloment years back, wana lady, posseased 
of a ladys ideas and feelings, and remem 
bering that explosion —it did not acoord 
with her pride at all to be pushing herself 
into what might be called seoret meetings 
with Archibald Carlyle, but Marbara, 10 
her staterly love, proased down all thoughts 
of nelf, aud weut perseveringly furward for 
Kichard « sake, 

Mr. Oarlyle was seated one morning in 
hia private room at hia office, when hia 
head clerk, Mr. Lill, oame tn 

“A yontloman ia asking to see you, Mr 





dow. Yes, she was standing and looking 
still, brooding over hor fancied wrongs 

** Who ta that Misa Hare?) he demanded, 
in acynical tone, “They appear to have 
a pretty good understanding together 
Twice this evening | have mot them, en 
joying @ private walk and « private eon 
fab’ 

“What did may / 
hanghtily returned Lady Inxal | 

* Nay, | did not mean to offend yon, 


you sharply and 








Archibald " 
Tam too busy to see anybody for thia 
hour to come, You know that, Dull” 
“So LT told him, sie, and he saya he'll 
| wait it ta that Captan Thorn who ia wlay 
fing here with Joho Morbert 
| Mr. Carlyle raised his eyes, and they en 
eountered these of the old man. a poen 
| line etprossion was in the face of both 
|} Mr. Carlyle glane sd down at the parel 
j mont he was porusiog, osloulatiog 


aif 






































were going to stay the evening with Mr 
**How can you snffer a foolish dream so Herbert,” observed Mrs. Hare. tercourse with him as anch Now, that | beld ont tis hand. was the answer, for be know that she | bia time, Then be looked up again aad 
to overcome you as to make you ill? You| ‘o lam,” responded the jaustioe. * But again in remarkable. We never told her, “Ttis some years since we met, bat 1] beard his words dimtineily to «pite of ber | spoke 
| bave goed sense in other matters; bat, in Barbara bas a great liking for the sound | yon know, our saspicions of Captain have not forgotten the pretty face of Sina pueden I Kpuke of Mo wsear votre j ** TL will see him, Dill Bend him in | 
| thid, you seem to put all sense away from | of her own tongue.” | Thorn " Barbara he cried “A young girl's face | mari Tue business, loading to the viet, wae | 
you.” : The justice departed, striding pompons. | * I think yeu mnat be becoming a con. | it was then, | it im awiately young lady a } wile wiopie Captain Fred k Toornbad 
! “Child, will you tell me how I am to, ly down the gravel walk. Barbara waltzed vert to the theory of dreams, yourself, bar | now.” OMAPTER Kot bitewelf tote some trouble and vous 
help it?” retarned Mrs, Hare, taking Bar- | round the large room to a gleeful song, as | bara: yon are so ve ry earnest | smiled Barbara laughed Your brother has | AUTEM XNUIE } ts eon wlall se tee many captains 
bera’a band and drawing her to Ler again. | it ghe felt bia absence a relief. Perhaps | Mr Oarlyle jast tell me you had arrived at Weat APTAIN THORN IN TH han anit wiliclo, and had come t avo wlvicouf | 
**T do not give myself the dreams; I can- | ghe cid. ‘ Yon can have tea pow, manm-| No, not to dreams: but I am earnest | Lynne bat i dil not know you were a Io talking over a bypone misfortane, wo! Mr Carlyle 
not prevent their waking me sick, pros- | wa, at any time yon please, if yon are | for my dear brother Kichard’s wake | close to me I+ has been asking mo if i Muotitnes te the remera, or beer it Mr Carlyle folt dabioua about giving it. 
| trate, feverish. How can I help these | thirsty, without waiting till seven,” qnoth | ‘ That Thorn dees not eppeario aboarry | am realy for aome p tuade tu Ciroumstances workedagainat | Toi Captun Toora was a ploasant, atten 
| things, I ask ?” the avain toe favor Weet Lynne with his barbara sn voleo falterod, and the rushing | it Such and each @ the siybt has ty oroof man, eho won mach on ac 
| At this moment the bed-room door was | ** Barbara!” said Mra. Hare Mr. Carlyle pansed, for Barbara had | crimson of emotion dyed ber face Whowe | tarced out different! /, we way, bad the aa juaiutanees, one whom Mr Carlyle @woald 
tang oper, and the face of the justice, | ** What, wamma? | borriedly laid her band apon his are, with | fs was that, who was he, ateuling oppo | roonding chreuuistances ber tore fave have on pleawed. in oa fe ly potnt of 
especially stern and cross then, was pnab- “I au vo sorry to bear of this calamity | warning geetnre. In talking, they had | site to her, wide by wide with John Her | able, bat they were in opposttion. they ew, bed settiog professiunal tuterenst 
ed in. So startled was Mrs. Hare, that | which bas fallen npon Joyce! I should | wandered across tbe park, toiteornamental | bert? She had seen the face but ones, yet) wer leal t it Now, tf ever at aya help oat hiad butaf 
she shook till she shook the pillow, and j like to walk to Fast Lynne this evening gronnda, and were now in @ qutet path, | had tmplanted iteelf apou her memery | tendant ro Otmstances an be waad tes hav we the vill they | i uw to 
Barbara eprang away from the bed. Sare- | and iuqnire after ber, and sree her, if 1 | overshadowed on either ride by «a chat f | iu characters of t Major Herbert eon | bore a banefal tothience upon any perso ine 1 Ma we \ hts band 
| ly he had pot distinguished their topic of | may; it would be but neighborly. [feel | imitation rocks. Seated astride on the | tinued tu talk, b Barbara for onee lowt |i hia world, th woot assuredly didi at | then Mr Carl 11 rfdored bas 
| Conversation! quite equal to it. Since I have acens- | snmmit of these rocks, right above where | ber self possession | abe cvnld not lister the present thre upou Lady Leabel Oarlyle ! “ fur t , k wut 
** Are yon coming to make the breakfast | tomed myself to take more exercise [ feel | Mr Carlyle and Barbara were standing e could ouly stare at that face aif fas (Ley nee, with the arrival of the i 
to-day, or not, Barbara? Do you expect | better for it, you know; and we have pot | wae Francis Levisou. His face was turned nated te the vase, looking herself some | et plain, Lovin, at bast Lyane, all the ( ' y wih ine ‘ y inee 
me to make it 7” been ont to day. Poor Joyce 4 What | from (bem, aod he appeared intent npon a | tang like a stiuyjpletou, her shy blae eyes slous feeling, touching ber basband and |) ony 1 I rel ing Mr 
** She is coming this instant, Richard,” | time shall we go, Barbara?’ childs whip, winding leather roand its ions and restless, and her lips turminy | Marhara Hare, was renewed, and with (aply hi ail 
| said Mrs. Hare, ber voice wore faint than | “If we were to get there by— by seven, | bandle Whether be beard their footsteps | to an ashy whitenem. A stranye feeling of preater for thau ever bariara, pain r i “aly ma, Ceortaul Ii 
' asual. And the justice turned and stamp- | [ should think, their dinner will be over | or not, be did nottarn They quickened | wonder, of superstition, was creeping over fully aotioa@® that something sold be i ‘ ‘ ' Capita 
ed down again. | then.” their pace, and quitted the walk, bending | Varbara Was that man before ber in|! it t wouldhave pascid her 1 I bik » know who tite af 
** Barbara, could your papa have beard ** Yea,” answered Mrs. Hare, wi'h alac- | their steps backward toward the yronp of | sober, veritable reality’ of wan it bat a) to may whal mear bry whieh bofor. TE tatte ay their eure rt tens 
| me mention Richard ?” | rity, who was always pleased when some- | ladies phantom, called up in her wind by the aa | bork Le exonerated from the, as cliente 
| **No, no, mamma, impossible ; the door body else decided for her. “‘BKatI should! ‘**Conld be have heard what we were cations arising frou ber weanuues | tern sr which be lay, fally I am able to pa ' was Caplan 
was shot. I will bring up your breakfast | like some tea before we start, Karbara, |waying?’ ejaculated Iiarbara, below her cream, or by the conversation held not | bel plerck Dhoru, captain worn feply la rt ready 
myself, and then you can tell we the Barbera took care that her mamma | breath any momenta ago with Mr. Carlyle ? in he , Was the man whe | money only thi 
| dream.” should have some tea, and then they pro- Mr. Carlyle looked down on the cor Major Herbert way have deemed that had « » Chino, Os awertod by vii riyle laugoued ont, after baving 
Barbara flow after Mr. Hare, poured ont ceeded toward East Lynve. It was a/| corned, flashed cheeks, with awmile. Bar | barbara, who evidently could not attend lie tate of cacilemont bor ob lipe wi “nn 
his coffee, saw him settle at bis breakfast, lovely evening. ‘Ihe air warm, and the | bara was so evidently perturbed. Bat for) to bitin If, but waa attending to bin com. dering apon frenzy loo keenly «he fel It w " ur f f yours,’ 
with a platefal of grouse-pie before bim, | hamming gnats sported in it, as if antious | a certain epivaie of their lives, sume years panion, wished for an iatr «action, aud he | the teath of her own words, that she way) he wart I assure Iwas uot think 
| and then retarned up-stairs with her mam-/| to make the most of the waning summer. | ago, he might have soothed her terder!y accurding!y made it. * ¢ aptan Thora poe tuat «! ould, berself, de ing of your purse mys t My father 
| ma's tea and dry toast. Mrs. Hare enjoyed it at first, but ere she think be most have beard a@ little, Miss Hare nething, When she rose im the morning, Geld it right verly efiake bastinesd 
| **Go on with your dream, mamma,” she | reached East Lynne she became awaretbat Barbara, onlexs hia own wits were wool Phen Barbara ronsed herself, her senses after a night 75 ed in troabled r for a slrauper i («tual Was good, in 
; said. | the walk was tuo munch for her. She did | gathering. He might not be atierding ere partially cowing to her, and sye be fection more than in sleep ber thoaghts a rospectabie p catof view, and bia cause 
| “Bat your own breakfast will be cold, | not usnally veutnre opon balf so long a | What if be did bear? It is of no cons .me alive to the fact that th yu were Ol, that | eoald tuts day tad oat prod, be did toot etterlein, and I heave 
| ebild.” one ; and probably the fever and agitation | qnence ” her behavior anorthodox for @ ye something certait She wasoften atthe aclod on the same pr » By tiene 
“Ob, don't mind that. Did you dream | of the morning bad somewhat impaired ‘1 was speaking, you know, of Captain “I—I looked at Captain The Herberts frequent vile there me | hana he postiiva aud character o r 
of Richard 7” | ber day's strength. She laid ber band Tiorn—of bis being the marderer mght I rewembered his fac he times yotny 1 and the fe busines is rarely altained by as r 
“Not very mach of Richard; except | upon the iron gate as they tarned into the * You were not speaking of Kichar! or »\ammered berts were intimate and they preawel Mar Now, that vou are a stranger to 
| that the old and continuous trouble, of his park, and stood still his movements. so never mind. Levison * Twas in West Lynne for a day or two, bara into all t hoprompta pay dois Lam uot casting any douot apon you, 
being away and onable to retarn, seemed ‘I did wrong to come, Barbara.” in a stranger to the whole. It is nothing « five yeara ago, he olwerved bow there brother was at bone There sue ¢ 4 fuer, Lau tmerely upholding t 
to pervade itall through. Youremember,| ‘lean on me, mamma. When you toh. If he did hear the nameof Thorn Ab yos,” returned Barbara Are | of course saw Cap ain Thom, and wow aud i pea 
| Barbara, Richard asserted to us, in that reach those benches, you can take a good wentioned, or even di-tingmisi the ' iveiny to make «lon: stay now? then she was eta f to yiek ap seraps of My fawily is weil connected, was Cap 
' short, hidden night visit, that he did not | reat before proceeding to the hoarse. It in| ject, it woold bear for bin no interest “We have several weeks leave of ab his past history. Eagerly were thess scraps tain Pooru ss wett wort 
commit the wurder; thet it was another | very warm, and that may have fatigued would go, as the saying "Nhs, In Bf one ear Hence Whether we shell romain here all | carried tu Mr Cariyle Not at hits oft * Da cuse ome fa y has nothing tu do = 
; who did*" | yon and out at the other Be at res’, Hartara e time Teannet way Barbara would not appear there Poriaps with it If tt r est day rer, if a \ 
“* Yes, I remember it,” replied Barbara. |~ ‘I ney gained the benches, which were Hie really did look ssmewhat ten lerly Barbera parted frow thea Pocught she was afrand of the pootpiog tonsucs of) pauper ont of tue workhouse aue to Pid 
x ** Barbara, I am convin be spoke the | placed under sowe of the park trees, in | apon her as he epoke—and they were near Spon thought crowded apou her brain Weat Lynn that ber visite might have! me for advice. be should bo heart'!y wel- i 
’ truth ; I trast him implicity.” | front of the gatea and the road, bat not of | evongh to Lady Ixabel for ber te note the as ste flew back to East Ly une She rau | come ty ihe knowledge of that stera, pry- | come to tt, provided be wers aa honest i 4 
s ‘I feel sure of it, also, mamma.” | the bouse, end Mrs. Hare nat down. An- | glance. Ste need not have been jealous Ip the steps to the hall, wliding toward @ | ing aud yuertiosing old goutloman wuom manu in tie face of day As | repeat, * f) 
' “T asked bim, you remember, whether j otber minute, and they were senrronnded. it bore no treachery to ber. Bat «he did yronp which stood near ite farther end she called sire It many t tos, that she vuu wminst tak f uce «ef what | say, : 
it was Otway Bethel who committed it; | Mr. Carly'e, his wife, and sister, who were | note it; she bad noted also their was- her wother, Mian Carlyle, Mr. Carlyle and feared, if seen bauntiag Mr. Carlyle sof. for Lb cast no rothoe mh ma; | only ~ 
for I have always doubted Bethel, in an in- | taking an after-dinner stroll amidst the dering away together, and she jumped to little Isabel; Lady Isabel she did not eee foe, Captain Puorm might come to bear of ange that n and your character are un- 


definite, vague manner. Hichard replied | flowers with their gnest, Francia Levison, the oonclasion that it was premeditated Mra. Hare was then yoing up to nee Juyce. | it aud suspect the agitation that was atfvat | kuows tos 









































Certoms words from « lewrer to « client 
. rent, end Captain Them found them 
Pat Mr Carlyle ® tome wae so courte 
hie mn anprer eo of) ble, in fect be was 


thoronphly the gentleman, thet it wae 
poesitde to feel bart 

Well. bow can I convince you that I 

pe reepectatde? I beve acrved my coup 


ty ewer sicoe I wee atzteen, acd my bro 
ther « ficere heave found no carse«f com 
pisiot my portion ef an «fiver end « 
pertioman would be generaily deemed « 
eoMflictert gneranty Inquire of Jobo Her 
tee Toe Herberts, too, ave friends of 
yours, end they have not didained to give 
me bease room emidet their family 

Troe,” retarsed Mr Carlyle, feeling 
that be conld not well of ject further, and 
s'eo thet all men shold be deemed inne 
cert antl prowed guilty At any rete, I 


will advice you whet most be done at pre 
went he wvled, * the oyh if the efair ix 
one thet mart goon, Ldeot t pion tne that 
lean continge to eet for you I am very 
bore jartroe 

( ape) Thorn explained bis dilemma, 
etd Mr Carlyle told bim what te coin it 

Were you not et Wet Lotne » ae tet 
teers ep be suddenly hy red at the 
close of the nvereat) 1m Jun denied 
it te me onee at my benee bat 1 oot 
claded, from en observation yor let fall, 


u bed been bere 
rey led Captain Thorn, in 
a cot fidential tone *PTdent mand own 
weit t& oom fence tat Ido 
eieh it te pet alroed I wee tot ot Weet 
Lyeone, bot in ite neight rhood Ihe fact 
» when | was a careless yonng fellow, I 
wes stopping ® few miles from here, and 
got into we serape, thongh a ®t wlert tt 
wes aneMairof gallantry 1 dtl not show 
ont very well at the time ard I dont care 
thet itehould be Boown in the country 
again 

Mr Carlyles poles fer Kk 
sake beat @ shade yoicher 
of “an effair of geliantry 
oot firmation of bis enep cions 

Yea,” be pointedly sai’! 
was Afy Halli) ain” 

“Aly ehol’ repeated Ceptein Thorn, 
opening bis eyes and fring them on Mr 
Carlyle'a 

“Afy Hallijoba.” 

Captain Thera continoed to look at Mr 
Carlyle, en ananed expression, rather than 
any other, predominant on bia features 
* You are mistaken, ‘he olwerved 


that v« 
Vea, I wan, 


you tm not 


har! Ilares 
the avowal 
eae a moet @ 


Ihe gitl 


| in close converse with 


house 


** Afy | 


Hallijobo ! 1 never beard the name before | 


in my life 
“Did you never bearer know, that « 
dreadful tragedy was enacted in this place 


shout that period 2 retarnet Mr Carlyle, 
in alow, meaning tone That Afy lial 
li) bone father wae : 

"Oh, wtey, wtay, atay hastily jitter } 
rapted Captain Therm 1 am telling « 
story tm eeytng To newer beard the name 
Afy Hail jobt Wis, thats the girl Tom 
Hertert wee foiling me about, eto what 





west? dieappeared afier ber father was 
murdered 

*Marderedd in bias own o«ttape almont 
in Afye pres hoe mtuurcered tee hy 
Mr Carlyie recollected bineself. be had 
rpoken moore tn poletwely than was hia ens 
ferme bin! bn wae ms fathera fatth 
ful elerk for roany yore he more calmly 
oconeladed 

* And be eho committed the murder 
woe soung Hare, won of Justoe Here, aod 
bro ber te that attractive pirl, Marbera 
Jour epeakiog of thin baw reca lod what 
they told noe te my recelieetion Ihe fret 
eveniog PT wae at the Herbert Justioe 
liste wae there, smoking bait a deren 
pipes there were going at croce l aleo saw 
Mies erbera that eventing at your perk 
peter endl bom told me of the marder An 
aefal calamity for the Llareces T any p me 
that ie the teamem the your lacty te Mine 
Hare etul one with ber poet fortnte and 
goed loebte cought to bave cbanped ber hame 
ere this” 

"No, it ie net the reasor returned Mr 
Carlyle 

Wisat ie the rene ther 
A faint fet thoped the brow of Mr 
Catrivle 
Lhrow more than « who 1 tu 
ad te pet Hart a inepite of a wou 
er I ©; ate Mise Tlare 
Not 1 leas 1 i { platy 

Tue pine ‘ bhav a 1 
wil, Af ‘ es tects baw f ‘ 
has she! 

Never ‘ M Dt yon 
htow ber w be ere ve ed 
1 neve thew ber . fvonmn 
Sfy Tal ' Wi ! i i > 2 
Lieverbeantof t iler 
bart amueed ne will ‘ t 
Mr tarivie 1 % ‘ be 
1 ‘ e ther tl ! ? th 
ven eremkirg tut ‘ ’ 
ued 
Af. a’ j he t ‘ 
Loeet bet * het or 
wer jt eely i“ f “ 
: * acd sv ‘ ' uM 
' ‘ " hee 

., ¥ n ‘ 
ut \ ' 

(ey tm «tt he . 
anair ‘* ed ‘ { as ( 
! a t t tad a f 
‘ t be ed te 

‘ rt, te ! 

‘ hor de bat 
Leaving ‘ veored bw Mice Afy 

it © Wee t ‘ «l 
yon t pee {_™ fl wider 
elend arig' t frie t ty Tes 1 
Mr Cat Ling | ‘ ‘ 
a. le ety © er aod 

te . ‘ . ‘f 

is ' * . 
arth ‘ pots 
pret ‘ ~ . . ‘ i 

t i as weit ” 
7 e te ; ' ‘ pad 

‘ - t aie tat 

1 tat . f he of «ver 
nino ty aebawed of niet i have 

Bis Binet, ord be bot cere ever lee 
Fr Cpt ine ae the ecto tt have it 
tabed Op epeiret me 

t apla Phot rem ’ tink @ Some 
what bast) ea ce Wan be ot wes he not, 
the m ac Mi. Cariyle « brol mave the 
doatt 

Mr 1.1) came ip as be dinay peared, clowed 
the dur atd sciveneed to his pimanter, 
pproeber a i) an Guder tour. we “ 

“Br Arctubald, bas Wetrack you that 
the femUemean, past gone oat, mey be the 


laetternant horn you once spoke to me 
evout! be whe hed used to gsllop ower from 
Beane e to owourt Afy Halijobn? 

“it bee strock me so moet forcitly, 
replied Mr Cariyle Dil, 2 would give 
five bandred pounds cut of my pooket this 
moment, to be aemared of the fact if he ts 
the same.” 

~ | beve seen bim severe! times since be 
has been s(aying With the Hertertsa pour 
sued the old gentleman, “and my doubts 
beve netarally been cicited as to whether 
it could be the man i qoestion Cark os 
enough, licrant, the doctor, was over bere 
yesterdsy from Seaimeon, ant as | was 
welbing vib him, arm arm, we met 
Captauw Thorn. The two recognized cach 
other and bowed, merely as distant ec 
4 eaiptan ces. *De you know that gent - 
man? said I to Hezent. *You, be an- 
gvered, ‘#% is Mr. Frederick * Mr. 


3. 


THE SATURDAY EVEN 


Frederick «ith something edded on to it, 
eeid 1, ‘bie name ie Thorn I know 
that.’ returned De nant. ‘bot when be was 
in Beainson some years ego, he chose to 
drop the Thorn, and the town in ger eral 
boew him only ae Mr. Frederick * What 
wee be doling there, Weaant? 1 asked 
‘Amoaring himweelf end getting inte mie 
chief, wes the anever. ‘nothing very bed 
only the random scrapes of young men 
* Wee be often on horeetbeck, riding to « 
distance? was my pert question. * Yea, 
thet he was, replied Ierant, ‘none more 
fond of galloping cross the country than 
he, I used to tell bim bed ride bin 
horse stetic ™ Now, Mr Arebibald, what 
do you thik!” concluded the old clerk 
“and eo far en Ll oonld make ont, thie wae 
ahont the very time of the tragedy at lal 
lijotn's 
Think replied Mr 

ean Tthink bot that it is the same was / 
I am convinced of 1 pow 

And, leaning beck in bia chair, he fell 
inte a deep revery, regardless of the parch 
mente thet lay before bin 


Carlyle, what 


The weeks werton twoor three end 
things seemel to be progressing back 
ward, rather than forward f thate tot 
Irieh Prarvets Lowie ne effatre that ia, 
the a joetmenutef them did tot advance 
aiall 

Avother thing that wny be waid to have 
been progressmog backward, for it was 
gitg on feat to bad, lnetem! of to pooud 
wae the fealousy of Lady Irabel iow 
eoull it be ctuyerwiee, kept ap, as it wae, 
by Hartore® freqnent meetioga with Mr 


Carlyle ar dl y Captain le vinous wc arppernt 
ed why reef them?) Dhtecottented, ul at 
eane etl bereelf and with ewer, baxty al) vat 
her, 
etcitenert 7 


leniel wee living tow tu a atate of 


datgerona remettmeont 
ayenet ber baslhend begin: 
im her heart That very day, the one of 
Captain Levison as vieit to Levieon Park, in 
driving through Weet Lypne in the pony 


ing to tise oy 
| 


| 
carriage, she bad come upon her husband 
Harbeara llare, bo} 
sheorbed were they, that they vever saw 
her, thongh her carriage passed close to | 
the pavewent where they atoud | 
On the morming following this, os the | 
Hare family were seated at breakfast, the 
postman was observed coming toward the | 
Harbara rprang from her seat to | 
the open window, aud the man advanced | 
to her | 
“Only ope, mins [tis for yourvelf 
“Who ta it from?” began the jastioe, as 
Harbara retarned to ber chair, lo letters 
as inother things, he wan aleaye curious | 
te hnow thetroontents, whether they aiy tit 


be a lremsed to bhinwelf of out 

“Tt te from Anue, papa,” replied Der 
bare, as whe laid the letter by bee wick 
the tal 

“Why don't you open it and seo whet 
whe way 

Lwoi directly, Ean just go to pon 

ont we noore tea for tamue 

Pina ly the justice foished hia broakfect 


and etretied out into the parden 


Hiarhbara opened ber letter Mire Tare 
watched ber movements and her counte 
panos She saw the latter Must suddenly 
anil vivictly, atid (hen te toe dewdly pa 
the waw Martara crash the uote berband 
eben tread 

O00. gem oe mbie tered 

Tie flush of emotion cane aleo Mie 
Hares «helicate cheek Harta sal 
bed news 

** Mamma, it it teabout hiehard.” che 
whispered, glancing at the door ard eu 
dow, te eee that neme naght be within 
eight or bearing "OL never theaght of 
him, Lonly faneted A night be wer 


ing we meme bittef hows eo combing het 
own «faire fied Lhesveues bew forty 
fate how provivent that papa cid not 
see the paper fall anal that ys if t 
pereiet ie your thyaities If te 

*Dearbera, you are keeping * in en 
pene,” interrupted Me Hate who had 
ale yp rows white What » Aut 
boew abont Miehard 

fiathara sniothed « eet 
held tt before her wothe It war ‘fil 
we 

Ll howe had @ cartons te fio ] 
Wer Bithout datecr signature, | ti * 
how bardwertu lie tai het et 
al “ ! 1 i ‘ mUTe i? ‘a 
ber (hat Lean, thet he will wo leo pn 
Hither tip dit vaeoit ‘ are te wate t 
wtove qsery evebu who be ype t 
‘ ; hiy& 

Mrs here eve ’ f 
mu e* it ‘ f ’ ' 
on shert " u ! 

‘ mann t awful’ 
hi t 

iat to know thatthe fe | w 
the “ f And ¢ t i lla 
late i iit ] ’ ‘ 
whe protected t! ht t vant 
Will protect bins t tt tle w vot 

t ‘ mp ‘ t ent i’ 
elton ' ‘ ! 

\ ‘ (a i t rst ‘ 
ariies 

* t til + 
Tint ata 

liraving the « oer f th " 
Looping the wisit i a ( ear 
‘ vis the tice, biarbara we + 
day to the «Mowe of Mr Carly + lle wa 
tit there, he wae at West 1 bie was 
ate to Letretoron,t it Itess, and 
Mr Ll) ilther ght te jest fhe « id 
beat the «Moe agatua that cay if t 
wold be late the afteriron Hail are 

mel ee their ow «rf Wan ov t k 

t patient stator tthe gate, I . 
t * be yas t t e went hy 
stat be did nat elad t % 
he al returced I . te ik 
We la ‘ 

What +! ad whe *tocnp te t 
lynne s are t wai! is 
liatheras wou Wes . lv «a 
wtat Its ered? ‘ at vieitaf 
loichards 4 et bey lee ‘) ‘ ‘ 1 


eigoed by lLrowderes, that b wip! ' 
ou fronted with Toor: a’ 

** Mes she said, re 
after seeing the ist 
evening visit to the Huck 
aud certain other 


ma, 







J urtice 
sometines conpgre@ated t 
* DP eball po ay te Pant Lye 
bo ot 1 mn met wee 

Aeny went Karbara it hed struck seven 
when she arrived at Least Litre 

“ba Mr ¢ atiyle diesen gegead 

“Mr. Gerivle tot yet Lome My 
lady and Mins Carlyle aie waning dinner 
for bim 

A check for Barbara, the serrant asked 
her to walk in, but she declined and tarmned 
from the dur for 
viet paying 

Lady leate!l bad been standin, 
Window watching for ber ent 
wondering wheat mace hia wo late. Sle 
observed Kerbara ey proach the bourse, and 
sow her weik away epair. lPresertiy the 
servant ebo hed at.asesed the door entered 
the drawing ram 

** Was pot that Miwa Hare?! 

“Yea my ledy, was the man's reply 
“She wanted marter. | raid voor ladysti; 
Wee at bome, bal she wenld wot etter 

l-abel said no more abe caught the eyos 
eof Francis Levieon fited on ber with « 
BGC Meaning, Cmpewionate meanirg, 


jection 


Thies 


She ees th ho mond 


at the 
hustead, 


money, ard 


ea they dered express She clasped ber 
hands in pein, end terned again to the 
window 

Barbera wae walking slowly down the 
avenue, Mr. Carlyle wae then ia righ! 
walking qnuiekly op it Lady leabel sev 
their bands meet in greeting 

“Os, 1 am so thenkfal to have 
you Verbera exclaimed to him, imp! 
sively, “Ll actually went to your office wo 
day, and I bave been now Ww your house 


met 


We have cach news ' 
* Ay What? Abont Thorn?" 
“No, about Michard,” replied Barbera 


taking the sorep of peper from the folds of 
her dress ‘ Tais came to me this mor: 
ing from Anne’ 

Mr. Carlyle took the document, and Ii +r 
bara locked over bim whilet be read it 
neither of them thinking that Lady Ieabe) « 
jeslous eyes, end Caplan Levison's ev | 
ones, were atrained on them from the «i« 
tant windows, Mise UOarlyles, aleo, were 
for the matter of that, 

* Arolubald, it seema t) me that Prov: 
denoe wurst be directiog Lim bither at thi 
mwenment. Oar suspense with regard to 
lbors ean pow be wet at reat You moet 
thet K ebard shall eee hima, Waist 
abe , oom aan for? 


copntriv 





More money,’ wan the Papposition «f 

Mr Garly * Does Mrs. Hare know of 
thie 

does, anfortanately, I opened 


the peper before ber, never dreaming it 
was conteoted with Miehard poor, un 
Leppy Michard! and not to be guilty | 
ile neted as thongh he were, Harbara 
Av ld thet Line of cor duet often entails as 
ithe an real guilt 
» not believe him guilty ?* she 
nately uttered 


mucits 
* You 
mot pure 


I co net. 1 have little doubt of the 
golllel Lhorn 

"OL if it eould be broaght home to 

him to iterated Harbara, ‘so that Hiebard 


might be ec eared in the sight of day. How 


| oan you ec utrive that be shall see Thorn 


i cannot tell, | must think it over 


| Let me koow the instaut he arrives, Kar 


bara 

"OF coarse I shall 
does not want money 
only oe see mawue 
fond of her 

“T moet leave you,’ sail Me. Carlyle, 
taking ber band in token of farewell, Then, 
ase thought occurred ty hin, he tarned aot 


It may be that he 
that his errand i 
lle waa always n> 


| walked « few steps with ber without re 


lemnts wit Ile was probably quite Bacon 
solous that he retatned it, she waa not 

* You hoaow, Barbara, if he abould want 
it be not eonvenient to Mis 


| Hare to supply it at so short @ motios, | 
oan «ive it to Lim, as T did before," 
henk yon, thank you, Archibald 
Manoa f lt eure you woud 
lifted ber eyes to Lis with an cx 
prewse of gratitude, a warmer feeling 
frase aboontroled © otent mingled with 
it Mr. Carlyle nodded pleasently, end 
thea to ff tewert the isa at Lhe pace cf 
a fea Olgit 

leo tutnutes in hia dressing room, and 
he entered the drawing: rocta, apologian . 
fur keeping thea waeitar dinner and «4 
plaiting that be tad bes nm pelled te y > 

tl t tou pive orders eu! 


Lynuneboronyh 
saved teogetlar 
vletinate silene 

ion, did not 


tend te bie retarnm to 
Tw boe slp were | 
and she preserved an 
Mr. Carlyle, tu 


hin unsu ‘| 


"Wheat ool DParbara Here want?” de 
miatce d Mise Carlyle, daring dinner, 

. * wanted te tee mee business, 
was hea reply, given in a tone that certain 


ly att! ‘ vie | sister to purene the 
poet Will you take some nvre fieh, 
laut 
‘What v that yon were read ng over 
porsced ube i defatipable Sti 
' ohel ite a tote 
\ that wonld be tel g, retur ed 
M ( Iyle, ow yt turu 3 I with 
If soung lacios choose lo make 
tothe ve iter I cans toe 
tray t jou vou Krew 
"Wiel rubbish, Archi beld !" qaotl 
‘ f _ hd met ys tint t 
a wart wittinoads tf a) ein ery 
And-t t tu be aiways & 
‘ ™~ 
i ‘ yle glanced at} t “ a 
j | it ‘ ad to Ler to epenk 
i hrasre pod we l 
tarilyberct hit ral f 
{ ha we tho pw 
4 1 Areha i ha t 1 
rot rane, a t hl t 
“wor . i at 
ver tt | la ist r 
' ' j 
. Carty! tna 
t t e role at pout Wh i 
' ® Mr ‘ r r | t 
bias! * ! }) ! ‘ 
it le | I ive ref v 
{ ! ! of her Lustbenda bea 
baa 
hou Yhip ' by ’ sith 
‘ rocdut > ela.” pravely ' d 
Mr. 4 si Ther Ses va more 
langhicg tore “1 teil you 
ta” et me a me te wl 
lacdiy a a, althoagt h ‘ ' tw 
« ‘ eugpr fess iv t» Wiat 
av you, | tain Levisor 
lie, ’ adidire ase) bowed. a é 
of her ail tuo perer) ‘ l 
Tant has |y And 3 (ar 
ber bead ov her plate, ara ' ei 
her dinner ad GieeR as ehy 
Liat evel rs Lady ! , ‘ 
Dat t rely is beart is , 
rpms whem siete «w ert i 
\ it that abe wan wi \ su 
t ha. a tiagr 
tivate lt lee ? . hes 
to be eo: regen f i t 
\ thet mete key 
liv ww cut for a mouett r 
abet be might tell ber. wes 
at he could rpoak, « 4 
. f e yh mh they Were atleciing 
to Cag te lt It would have ty 
faite a ‘yp. neither eoull be betray that 
a reer! visit wan expected from Rictard, 
l ho « in the world would he betray i 
that however sale and trae 
li wonolt not make you the happier to 
Buow it, Isabel Phere ts a dark secret, 
you ar aware, touching the Hare fau uy. | 
li tas Conuected @with that j 
Nhe foot pat faith in a word of the | 
teply, She txheved be could pot tell ber | 
becanee ber feelings, as bis wife, wonid be j 
utr. gedt Ly the cvs feeston, and tt poaced 
ber anger into recklesaress. Mr. Carlyle, 


art, never gave a thought to the 
that ehe might be jealous. he 
ad that bonsense at an ed years 
as perfectly honorable and true, 
ithfal to bis wife, giving ber no 
sledew of cause or reason to be jealous of 
bim , and betog a practical matter of fact 
man, it did pet coour to Lim that she 
erald be so 

Lady leabe!l was sitting the folk wing 
morning, moody end ont of sorta ~ 
tain Levinson, who had acoompanied Mr 
Caripre In the mast friendly maui er pom. 
bie to the park gate on his departure, and 
then stole along the tedge walk, bad re 
turned to Lady Ieabe!l with the news of 
an “‘ardent’ i terview with Barbara, | 
ebo bed been watching for bis going 
by at the gate of the Grove. She sat, svil- 









lenly digesting the tidings, when « note 
was brought in. It proved to be en in- 
vitation te dinner for the fvllowtng Tare 
fay, ot @ Mra Jefferson «s—for Mr. and 
Lady Isabel Oarlyle and Mise Oarlyle 

Nhe drew ber desk toward her petalant- 
ly, to anew@er it on the spor of the moment, 
firet of ell pasming the note across the table 
to Miwe Carlyle 

Do you go?” asked Miu Car'vle 

* Yes,” replied Lady Isatel. ** Mr. Oar 
lyle and I beth want a change of some 
sort,” she added, in a mocking sort of 
spirit, “it may be well to bave it, if only 
for an evening.” 

In trath, thie anhappy jealonny, this dis 
trast of ber hashard, ay peared to have 
altered Lady leabel« very uatore 

‘Acd leave Captain Levison slope ? 
turned Mise Carlyle 

Lady leabel bent over ber desk, making 

» repl 

“What will von do with bim, I ask? 
pt ratete 1 Mace Carl 


re- 


He can remwaw bere he can dine by 
bimeelf, Shall | acoept the invitation for 
ye" , 

* No: Lehell not go,” said Miss Carlyle 

"Then, in that cease, there can be neo 
difionlty in regard to Captain Lovivon, 
coldly spoke Ladg Teabel 

“DT dont want bee company- Lam not 


fond of it, erted Mies Carlyle "| would 
yo to Mew, Jefferson « but that I shonld re 
yoire a bew dress 

* Thats easily bad,” eaid Lady Irabel. 
*“Tehell want one meuself 

* You want a new dress!” nttered Mire 
Carlyle. © Why, you bave dozens!" 

“1 don't know that I conld connt a 
dozen tn all,” retarped Ieabel, chatiag at 
the rewerk, end the econtinaa theartmyg 
pot upon ber by Mise Carlyle, which tad 
latterly seemed more than urually hard to 
endure. Detty cvilea are more d ficalt to 
support then great onea, tako notion, | 

Lady Ixabel concladed her note, folded, | 
sesled it, and then rang the bell, Ax the 
man left the room with it, she desired that 
Wilsow might be sent to ber, 

‘Ie it this worming, Wilson, that the 
Cresemaker comes to try op Mina Isabel « 
dress?’ she inqaired, 

Wileou besitated and stammoered, and 
glanced from ber mistress to Minas Carlyle. 
The latter looked ap from her work. 

“The drewmekers pot coming,” epoke | 
she, sharply. ** | countermanded the order 
for the frock, fur Isabel dues not require 
it 





“She does require it,” answered Lady 
Label, in perhaps the most displeased tone 
she ever twed to Mins Carlyle, ‘lam a) 
ovumpetent jadge of what is uecessary for 
uy own chudren ! 

She no more requires @ pew frock than 


that table requires one, or than yoo re 
juire the one you ere longing for,” stoical 
ly persisted Mins Cariyle She bas got 
ver se meny lying by, and ber striped 


stk, turmed, will make up as baudsome & 
ever 


Wilecn backed ont of the room and 
heed the door seoftiv, but her nustress 
caught a compawicnate look directed 
toward ber lier heart seemed barsting 


wihiodiynation and despair, there seen ed 
»t oride on whch wehbe oonld taro for 
efope Iitied by ber own servant 
Sac teopesed Ler desk and dashed off a 
hmughty, percuptory note for the attend 
aves of the dressanker at Bast Lytne, 
commanding ita lomediate cdiapatch, 
Miss Corny groaned in her wrath 
You wilt be sorry for not listening to 
me, naam, when your husband shall be 
lle works like a hore 
! Lin slaving, Can soarcely, | 


brought to povery 
now, and, with 
L fear, keep expenses down 
Door Lady Isabol, ever sensitive, began 

to think they miglt, with one anotber, be 

aperding more than Mr, Carlyles meaus 

would jastify; she knew their expennes 

wero Leavy The same tale bad been | 
dibued tuto ber ear ever singe she married 


hin Sie pave up mm that moment a! 
thonght of the new dreewfur kerseif and 
for Imatel, but her spit, in her deep ua 
bappiness, felt sick auc faint within her, 

Wilco, meanwtile, hed flown to Joyee's# 
room. #ha & etereis ber dearly be 
loved tonga@e tn an evaporated sceoaut of 
the matter tow Mies Carlyle pot npou 
my lady, sod had forbidden «a new dress lo 
ler, aw we astbhel k to Moss leqtel 

And yet a few more days passed or 

CHAPTER \AIV. 

RiCMAKD MARR AT MR Dilis 

birtg ht wae the nioon on that per N 

y bight, bright was the evetiog star, as 
thew shore or a rv wavl rowhe 
walked on the slaty s deol tue road, with 
his bead down, as thorgh be did not care 
toe court cbweervatiot Ai ver apparent 
ly, for be acts asmoey freoek and bad bo! 
hatha tn bia sto bat his whiskers were 
large and black quite bidieg the lower 
prart of tus feee, and bis broad biimadd 
‘wide aweko’ came far over bis brows 


lec! 


ver sour 


He drew near the deelling of ate 
Hare, Bey, piaryged rapicty 
paling after booking well tothe right ar 
eft) inte « Geld, and thence over the ae 
Mr. Ilare s garden, where be re 


at the thick liees 


Waal into 
mastned an 

Now, by some misch 
tuian of ec ntrene y 


vous spritef im 


Justice Hare wes 


epoudity this evening at homo, a thing be 
cidret doe © ib ste mont unless be 
bed frie swibhim. Thies in read ltedo 
mort'y po by the rales of eoutrary, as chal 
dren say it their play. boiuioe: the corer 
of the barndberet Ilere we po routa 
and rovudt be rule f conte rary, if I 
tell you to beld f you must logee,: ar 

if L tell som to loose, vod noaet held fast 

Jastwointhe pleyeflife. When we «ni 

poople t *hold fart they ** loone wera 


wheu we wart them to I 


luose, they 
fast. 

Barbera, at 3 ons ible d, 
the surperne of 


foe) 


Wort outs 
most Bi looking a: 
wate! ; t 


ing forbertroth.sr Nera fevVetioa 
etpectation that that 1 bt eoold bring 
bim but so bad she fet for the teo ox 


ve woven ber 
at no 


three nights part -woull t 
head forher faimrto qo oat 
things were going by the rolesef contrary 
There sat the stern jastce im fall view of 
the parden and the grove, his cheir drawn 
precisely in fromtef the window, bis wig 
awry, and a long pipe in bis month 

* Are you not going ont, hiohard !” Mra 
Hare ventared t say. 

* No.” 

** Mamma, shall I rirg for the shutters 
tu be chused *° asked Barbara by end by. 

“Shutters chased!" said the jastioe, 
*Whod shat ont this bri, ht moon’ loa 
have got the lamp at the far end of the 
room, young lady, aud can go to it.” | 

Marbara ejacalated an inward prayer for 
patience— for safe'y for Richard, if be aid | 
come, and waited on, watebing the grove 
im the distance. It came, the signal, her 
quick eye caught it; & movenent ss if 
some person or thing bad stepped cat he- 
yond the trees end stepped back again 


| Barbara's face tarned while and ber lips 


dry. 

~T am so bot!” she « jaculated, in her 
confused eagerness for en excuse; ‘| 
most take a torn in the garden.” 

Sbe stole «ult, throwing a dark sbawl 


over her shculders, that might render her 


Jess conspicuons to the jastice, and her 


| there to take cold? Cowe in! 


evening. 


ING POST 


dress that evening was a dark «ilk. Sbe his band. * Did you meet many 


[April 1s, 1874. 


—— 


whom you 


did pot dare to stand still when she reached knew ?" 


the trees, or to penetrate them, bat she 
caught glimpees of Kichard s face, and ber 


heart ached at the change in it 


white, thin, and fall of care; and his hair, 


he told ber, was torning gray. 


** On, Kiobard, darling, and I may not 
stop to talk to you!” she weiled, in a deep 
“Papa is at home, you see, of 


whisper. 
all the nights in the world 
* Cant I see my mother?” 
* How can you? 
morroe night 


“I dont bke waiting a second night, 
There's danger in every inoh of 


Harbara 
groand that this neighborhood contains.” 


Bat you must wait, Kichbard, for rea- 


sons. That man who caused all the mis- * You may take off that disfiguring bat, 
ehief —Lhorn- Richard. No one ia bere.” 

** Heng bim!" gloomily interropted Ri-. Kichard siowly heaved it from his brows, 
oharit end hie fair face, so like bia mothers, was 


‘ile ia at Weat Lynne 
tea Toorn here, wel and Mr Carlyle- 


beleve to be the same, and we want you 


lo wee Lim 

‘Let me see him,” 
whom the pews appeared to agitate 
meveebim! Barbare, I say 


Kerbara had passed on ayain, retarning 


You mast wait till to- 


At least there 


panted Kichard, 
* let 


the reply. 


gen sbop used to be.” 


hichard ?" 


** Ailing and wretohed,” answered Kich. 


ard Hare. ** How can I be otherwise, Mr. 


have to do?’ 


cis lewed. Bat the moment 
«ntranoe door. 
ip, sir? 
*‘Impossible!” replied Mr. Carlyle. 
supposed to be empty at this boar.” 
* For if [should te seen and recognized, 


prerentiy. it might come to hanging yon know, sir. 
“You know, Kichard, I must keep You are expecting that cursed Thorn bere, 
woving, with papas eyes there. Hetsa Barbara told ne? 


tali man, very guod-looking, very fond of 


dress and ornamenta, expecially of cia 
monds." 
**'Luat« be,” cried Richard, eagerly 


** Mr. Uarlyle wili contrive tbat you sball 


ree Lim, 
if to tie her aboo. 
the same, perheps nothing can be imme- 


the continued, stooping down as 
“Bhonld it prove to be your description of the Lieutenant Thorn 


diately dune toward clearing you, but it 


shall be @ great point ascertuived. 
you sare you sboald know him again?” 
“bare’ that I should know bim !" 
tered Kichard Hare 
own father? should I know you? 


Are 


* Directly,” replied Mr Carlyle, observ. 


ing the mode of addressing him ** sir.” It 


rpeke plainly of the scale of society in 
which Koobard mast be mizing; that he 
was with thore who said it habitoally; nay, 
that be ared it hab.toally himself. ** From 


who destroyed Hallijohn, we believe this 
Captain Thorn to be the same man,” pur- 
sued Mr. Carlyle. ‘lo person he appears 
to tally exactly; and I have ascertained 


ut- that a few years ago he was a great deal at 
* Shoald I know my | Swainvson, and got into some sort of scrape. 
And are 


He is in Jobo Herbert's regiment, and is 


you not engraven on my beart in letters of | here with bim on a visit.” 


bieud, as is he? 
eee Lim, Barbara’ 


How and when am I to 


** Bat what an idiot he must be to ven- 
tore here!” uttered Richard. ‘* Here of 


* 1 can tell you nothing, till I bave seen | all places in the world. 


Mr. Carlyle. Le bere to-morrow, an soon 


an over the dask will permit you. Perhaps 


If 


‘He counts, no donbt, on not being 
known, So far as I can find out, Richard, 


Br. Carlyle will ooutrive to bring him bere. | vobody bere did know him, eave you and 


Afy. Isball pot yon in Mr. Dill’s room— 


The window was thrown open, and the | you may remember the little window in it 
stentorian voice of Jastice Hare was heard | —and from thence you can take a full 


from it, 


**Darbara, are yon wandering abont | frout cflive. 


Lmay! 


“Oh, Richard, I am so sorry!” she lin- 
* Bat papa i sare te) 


gered lo whisper 
be out to-morrow evening ; be would not 
slay in two evenings rurning. Good night, 
dear 

luere nust be no delay pow, end the 


neat day Barbara, Leaving comments, ap. | 


peared «ioe more at the office of Mr Car- 
iyi. ‘Tertsbly did the rules of contrary 
weom lu action jast then Me. Cari,lo was 
botin, ard the clorks did not know when 
to capect ium, be was gone out for some 
Loin, they believed 

“Mr. Dull, aryged Barbara, as the old 
Reullewman came ont to the duor to greet 
her, ** 1 manst see bin,’ 

** He will not be tu til late in the afler- 
noon, Miss Barbara I expect bim then. 
Is stany bing I can do?" 

“No, no, aighed Barbara, 

At that moment Lady Isabel and her 
little girl passed in the chariot, She saw 
Barbara at ber busband « door; what «hc uld 
rhe be duing there, aulesa paying hima 
vieit 7” 4 
a pleasant nod and smile to Mr. Dill, and 
the carriage bowled on. 

It was four o clock before Barbara coald 


see Mr Carlyle, and communicate ber 
tidings (oat Richard bad arrived. 
Mr. Carlyie held deceit and all ander- 


band doicgs in especial abhorrence; yet be 
dectmed that Le was acting right, onder the 
cireuwstauees, in allowing Captain Thorn 
to be secretly seen by Richard Hare, In 
haste be arranged bis plans. It was the 
evening of Lis own diover engsgement at 
Mrs. J: fersou s, but that be mnast give op 
Tellin, Larbara to dv patch Riehard to his 
office as seoa a4 be should make his ap 


pearerce in the grove, and to urwe him to 
eonme boldly and pot to fear, for nove 
would Know bum io bis diapoise, be wrote 


abnorried note to Tacrn, reqnesting him 
also tu be at bis «ftioe at enght o'clock that 


evebiay, a) he Lad something to comma- 


nicate to btm Ihe latter plea was no 
fiction, for t head received an important 
commupiestiion that morning relative to 
tle business 


mantited hing, and bis own absence from 
the cMioe in the day bad alone prevented 
lus sending for him earlier. 

Other matiersa were calling the attention 
of Mr. Cartvle, ard it was five o clock ere 
he Ceparted for East Lyonne; be weald not 
have gone ev early, bat that be must io 
form bes wife of his inabtiity to keep his 
dinner cpgegement. Mr. Carlyle was one 
who never hesttated to sacritice personal 
pratifcation to friendship of to business 

Phe charnwt the door and Lady 
T <vaboed waiting for him in her 


wee at 


ureswed and 


Cre sing Teo, ind you forpet that the 

Jeffersons dive at in?) wee ber greeting 
No, Tecbei; but if was tropossible for 

me to cet bere before Avud I «honld rot 


have come so soon, bat tu tell you that I 
yon. Lon must make | 


J. ferson 


canoot arc 
my cicnerst 


im pans 
at 


rouge thooghts were run- 


A pense. 
nt beongh Lady leabeis mind. ‘* Why 
8 she lngatre 

Snoe business Lae arisen which I am 


tterd to this evening 
ed a biteof dinner at 


mipened t 
on as I bave sate 


home, T noast basten beck to the office. ’ 
Wa @ tuakitg this excuse to spend the 
t ro ct ber absence with Bar>ara Hare? 
whet f ber mind, and remained there. 
I' t face expreseed @ variety of feelings, 


the most prominent that of resentment 
Mr. Carlyle saw it, 
“You mnt not Isatcl. I 


be vexed, 


Come in, 


slight baugbty bow to Barbara | 


| 


view of Thorn, whom I shall keep in the 
You are sure yon would re- 
cogn ze him, at this distance of time?” 

“I should know hiw if it were fifty 
years to cowe,; I shonld know bim were 
he diswoised as Tam dixgnised. We can- 
not,” Riebard sank bin voice, ** forget a 
| man who has been the object of our 
| fre: zied jealousy 

** What bas tronght yon to East Lynne 
agein, Richard? Any particolar object 7’ 

“Cefly a bankering withn me that I 
conld rot get rid of,’ repled Richard. ** It 

| Wan vot ro moch to tee my mother and 

|) Barbara—tlough I did want that, especial- 
ly s!noe my illuees -as that a feeling was 
| within me, that [ could not rest away from 
jit. Sol suid I'd risk it again, just for a 
day. 

“IT theught yon might possibly want 
SOME assistance, as before.’ 

| ‘*T do want that, also,” said Richard. 
**Not mach, My illness has ran me into 
debt, and if my mother can let me have a 
little L wball be thankful.” 

** Lam sare she will,” answered Mr. Car- 
lyle. ** You shail have it from me to-night. 
What bas been the matter with you ?” 

** The beginning of it waa a kick from 
a borse, sir, That was last winter, and it 
| laid me ap for six weeks. Then, in spring, 

after I had got well and was at work again, 
I caught some sort of fever, and down 
again | was for six weeks. I have not been 
to say well since.’ 

**How is it yon have never written or 
sent me your address?’ 

** Beoanse | dared not,” answered Kich- 
ard, timoronsly. ‘*I should always be in 
fear; not of yon, Mr. Carlyle, but of its 
becoming known some way or other. The 
time is getting on, sir; is that Thorn sare 
to come ?" 

“He sent me word that be would, in 
reply to mv note. And—there he is!” at- 
tered Mr. Carlyle, as a ring was heard at 
the bell. ‘* Now, Richard, come this way. 
Kring your hat.” 

Kiehard complicd by pnitting the hat on 
his head, pulling it so low down that it 
touched bia nose. Hoe felt himself safer in 
it. Mr. Carlyle showed him into Mr. Dill’s 
room, and then turned the key upon bim, 


on which Captain Thorn bad apd put tt in his pocket. Whether thia pre- 


cantionary measnrs was intended to pre- 
vent any possibility of Captain Thora's 
finding bis way in, or of Kichard’s finding 
his way ont. wos best known to himself. 


(Te be continued ver nest, Commenced tn No.31) 
—_— 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
Lixncorn aNv Sewanp. By Grpron 


Weiirs Ex-Secretary of the Navy. Pub- 
lished by Sheldon & Co., New York; aud 
alwo for eele by J. BR, Lippincott & Co., 
Philadelphia, This book is an earnest ef- 
fort to give the pu'lic a proper view of 
Mr. Linco'n’s administration, and some 
idea of the fearfnl or’eal through which it 
was called npon to pass, Mr. Welles be- 
heves that Mr. Lincoln was himself the 
great central figare and controlling mind 
in bis own admunistretion, and that neither 
ir. Saward, Mr. Chase, or any other of hia 
able connsellors was the ‘ power bebind 
the throne.” Mr. Welles gives a minute 
acconnt of what touk place at the conncil 
board during some of the darkest honrs of 


Aa ODF country s bistory. Tuis book, probably 


more than any other yet written, will place 
Mr Lincoln tn bis true pos:tion, 

Paevry Mes Gaston axp Oruen Sronres. 
By Joun Farex Cooke Iilostrated. Pab- 


lea that if was @o took tirm pro aaee- linbed by Orange Jadd & Company, New 


York; and airo for ede by Claxton, Rem 
sen A Heffelfinger, Philadelphia. 
Perienep Lire; 


FOR on, Lonp anp 
Mastek A Story of To-day. By Litt 
Devenrex Brake Published by Sheldon 


entre you as no fanit cf mine. Itis im. A Co.. New York; and also for sale by 
portent private business which cannot be J.B Li, pineott A Co., Philade!phia. 


pat «Mf, and wheh IT cannot ds legate to 
Dil f am sorry it shonld so have bap- 


pened 


Tue Taisity Fy Rev. F. H. Bream, 
AM. Published by 5. C. Griggs & Co., 
Cricago; and also for sale by Claxton, 


“Yon never retarn to the office in an Kemsen & Heffelfinger, Pailadelphia, 


she remarked, with pale lips 


**No; beeause if 


Cassy. By Hespa Sraetron. Paoblished 


anything arixes to by Dodd & Mead, New York; and also for 


take ns there after hours, Dill cfficiates. | sale by Claxton, Remsen { Heffelfinger, 


myself.” 


Avother pause. Lady Ieabel snullenly Mannyat 
“Shall you joi us later in the Co., New York; and also for sale by Clax- 


broke if. 


eveuing ?” 


** | veliewe I shall not be able to do so.” 


She drew her light shaw! around ber FRS. One of Series of 
shoulders, and ewept down the staircase. | Primers.” 


| Bat the business to night must be done by Philadelphia. 


No Ixtentions. A Novel. By Fronexce 
Pablished by D. Appleton & 


ton, Kemsen 4 Haffelfinger, Philadelpt ia. 
Grovosy. By Axcaipacy Griaig, LL.D., 
** Science 


Pablished by D. Appleton & 


Mr. Carlyle followed to place her in the Co., New York; and also for sale by Clax- 
carriage. When be said farewell, she never | ton, Remsen & a Philade! phia. 
x 


auewered, bat looked straight out before 
her with a stony look. 


Tue Guest Westean Monruty for April. 
Pablisbed by the Great Western Pablisning 


“What time, my lady?” inquired the | Co., 302 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. A 
footmar, as abe alighted at Mra. Jefler- new magezine, which is, we believe, already 


sob 8 


‘Early. Half-past nine.” 


| success. The literary matter is quite 


good, and some of the silhouettes, two of 


A litthe before eight o'clock, Richard which are given each month, are charming. 
Hare, ip bis amock frock and his slonch- | A finely-executed chromo and steel en- 


dabi- 
yles | 


ing hat aud bis false whiskers, rap 
oasly at the outer door of Mr. 
office 


it. He was quite alone 


*“Come in, Kichard,” aaid be, grasping | and also for sale by W. B Zieber, Philada. 


gravirg lead of every number. 


Buackwoors Epimxevace Macazren. 


That gentleman instantly opened | American Edition Pabli-hed by the Leo- 


nard Seott Pablisbing Co, New York; 








“IT never looked whom I met, sir,” was 
** I thonght if I looked at peo. 
It was ple, they might look at me, so I came 
straight ahead with my eyes before me. 
How the place bas altered! Therssanew | 
brick bouse at the corner where old Mor. | 


“That's the new police-station. West 
Lynne, I assure you, is becoming grand in 
— batldings. And bow have you been, 


Carlyle, with so falee an accusation attach. 
ing to me; aud working like « slave, as I 


be was up. 
covered be tarned shrinkingly toward the 
“If any one should come 


** The front door is fast, and the offive is 
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A HALLUCINATION. 
My annt and cousine were going to 
rghtow for several weeks, and had asked 
me down to see them. As Tl was not cer- 
tain on which day they intended to leave 
London, I thonpht I shonld call at my 
ces bonse in Westend Square, and in 
ore. When I rang the bell, the door was 
op ned bya tail wowan respectably dressed 
tus gray. See did pot look at all like a ser 
vant, and seemed between forty ant fifty 
Her features were good, bat masenline, 
and ebe waa very pale, but ber palenees 
was pot anbealtby. To my inquiry if Mra 
was at bome, she said, ‘No; they 
have ali gone ;” and before I had time to 
ask when they left, the door was shat. I 
k ow that my uncle did not intend leaving 
town tll the disulotion of parliament, a id 
Lat. when bis family were fromm home, he 
rally stayed at the Palace Hotel; so I 
Il found he was 
not in. I then 
unable to 
when 





went in search of him. 
staying there, bat was 
went to bia elab, but was 
‘ard him. I wished to know 
| was expected at Brighton; bat as 
I was aware that I should be wel- 
come at any time, my chief reason in look 
ing for bim was to find out who the strange 
woman was that was taking care of bis 


honse, as LT oould not get ber face out of | 


my bead. I did not see bim, however, and 


the next day I left for Brighton. I took the | 


earliest opportanity of asking my aant in 
whose charge she bad left the house. 

“There is no one in the house,” sbe 
said; * it is looked ap.” 

I then told her that I bad gone to the 
bonse ; and described the woman who bad 
opened the door, adding, tbat she was one 
of the strangest-loohing women I had ever 
seen, My aunt said that I must be mis- 
taken, as it was quite impossible there 
oonld be any one there. My cousins 
with ber, and asked me among other 
things, whether I bad dined before going 
to the square. 

“| know what he bas done,” cried Amy, 
a smart child of eight—‘‘he has rung the 
wrong bell,” This theory appeared to re- 
ceive general acceptance ; but I was not to 
be done out of my belief in this manner, 
and stack firmly to my original assertion. 
My favorite cousin, Annie, was the only 
ove who took my part, and said, that for 
all they knew, some one might have got 
into the house, 

“If any one had got into the house,” 
said wy aunt, “it is quite evident that 
they would not open the door to any per- 
son who came to it.” 

“But,” pleaded Annie, ‘if they were 
there for no harm !” 

** Nonsense,” seid one of her sisters; 
‘it's an ballncination.” At thia, they all 
langbed, and I joined them, though I was 
in no langhing mood, 

As Annie bad taken my part, she did not 
desert me, but telegraphed to her papa to 
go to their bonse, and ring the bell, knock 
atthe door three times, and say, ** Open 
xexime.” When she told us her mensage, 


she added; “If there is any one in the | 


house, they are certain to come for that ;” 
to which we all agreed. My uncle, who 
would do anything for his danghter, did as 
he was requested, and telegraphed back 
that all his efforts had made no impression 
on the door, I was then left alone. Annie 
sided with the rest in telling me I bad made 
A mistake, 
the reecliection of the strange appearance 

f the person who bad opened the door 
made me feel very uncomfortable, I made 
sone excnseto go up to town the nex! day, 
and determined to investigate the matter 
for myself. On arriving in London, I went 
at once to my uncle's house. I rang the 
bell, but po answer. I knocked, but all 
was still, I again reng farionsly, and even 
kcked the door, but in vain. I began to 
think that I most, on the former occasion, 
Lave gone to the wrong door, and went out 
some distance from the house to look at it 
before leaving. The blinds were all down ; 
bat just as I wastarning to go away, I saw 
« hand holding the bottom of one of them, 
and which was at once withdrawn. It was 
werely for an instant that | saw this, and I 
left, feeling rather sick. 

I retnrned to Brighton the next day, and 
told what I had seen. I could not, how- 
ever, eftirm that I had seen the hand with 
the same confidence as I had spoken about 
the woman. The action was so instanta- 
veous, that I felt I might have been de- 
ceived; so that when my consins began to 

ross examine me on the subject, aud show 
te unlikelihood, I rather wavered. When 
{ admitted that I had rung and knocked 
‘or about five mipules, without any one 
ming, they evidently thongbt that I was 
vteteken on both occasions, and had seen 
Lothing. My aunt had pot this time ven- 
tured to give any opinion. Mach to my 
iwpnat, they then began to talk of people 
vho bed imagined they saw all sorts of 
strange things, till at last my aunt stop; ed 
them. She was looking very grave, and 
jut nomerous questions to we about my 
lealth. Was I quite certain I bad not 
ren readic g too hardl«tely? My cousius 
neeretood ber, and were silent. I raw 
‘nue Jooking very pitifally atme They 
‘vidently thonght my mind wes affected 
: waa more than I could bear, and I 


| She rnshed to Ler father's arma 
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honee, and for what they hel teken, 
and stating that on « e fature oecasvn 
they migbt pay bim another wieit| Not Une 


clue to the thie. 
aware, dieciverol The police 
did not allow the thing to get into the pa 
pers, as they thought it might hinder them 
m fi ont the burglars, I ex,«oted 
nome ap logies for my statements bav.ng 
been doubted. Tnstead of that, however, I 
was told it was very foolish of me nol to 
have informed the police of what I Lad 
seen. The reader may jadge for bivsel 
whether I was wore to blawe than those | 
did inform. 


elhebtent 
far ae I an 


“ Wee over, so 


dine 


Advertising for a Governess, and 
What Came of It. 


Mr. J. H. Westoott, of Saratoga, a rep 
tale and woll-todo widows r, of moiidle 
nage, with a married son and dar abter 
living im New York, and a child danghter 
liviby with them, recently advertia d in a 
New York paper for a governess to the 
lattor Among those who replied was Miss 
Kate Banting, « hlonJe, and pretty young 
lady of New York, whe told him that «he 
was ata boarding school in Princeton, Now 
Jorsey, and had been notified by her prin 
cipal that she would be required to leave 
on acoount of ber expenses having been 
Jeft much in arrear by her father, a Now 
York broker 
in this city at an early hour, and as veither 
bad breakfasted. they adjourned to a res- 
taurant. Mr. Westcott, after some con 
versation, said, ‘If you were older, or | 
were younger, I would offer to make you 
my wife.” “How do you kuow that I 
| would have you?” replied the lady. He 
urged the matter, aud she asked if he 
could give references regarding himself, 
as he was a strapger to her. He replied in 
the affirmative, and on leaving drove with 
her to the Gilsey House, the proprietor of 
which, Mr. Hodges, informed her satis- 
factorily of Mr. Westoott's position, The 
pair then drove tothe store of a merchant, 
who also spoke well of Mr. Westcott, and 
after this the young lady told Mr. Wesatoott 
that she would marry him. They then pro- 
ceeded to the house of the Key. Dr. Goer, 
rector of the church of St. Timotby, and 
were married. A certificate was given, and 
they departed for Saratoga, arriving at the 
American Hotel there the next day, on the 
12th instant. They dined at the public 
table, and walked about the village. After 
that the lady kept her room in a tearful 
stato, apparently regretting ber hasty atep. 
On Friday evening the couple were sere- 
naded by sowe young friends of Mr. West- 
cott, whom he invited into a neighboring 
restaurant, where himself! and wife joined 
them at supper. Tue next morniny, as the 
bride was looking out of a window, she 
exclaimed: ** There is wy Uncle Stockton 
from New Jersey,” and went to him. Mr. 
Stockton, after conversing with ber, pro- 
cured the services of a lawyer avd an- 
nounced at the hotel that the pretended 
marriage to his niece was no marriage at 
all, that sbe bad been abducted, and that 
he had come to rescue ber. He telegraphed 
to Mr. Banting, who arrived on Sanday 
last and entered the young lady's room in 
company with Mr. Stockton and an « ffloer. 
He asked 





her if sho wished to yo home. Sue rephed, 


| 


“Ob, yes! Ob, father, this is awfnl!” 
Taking ber bat and cloak, she departed by 
@ back door and hastily drove of with him 


I was unehaken, however, and toward Albany. Mr. Westcott in the mean- 


time was conversing near the front door of 


| the botel with some gentlemen and did not 





| 


| 
} 
| 


know of the departure of his wife till an 
bour after. He 1s in great tribulation, and 
will no doubt fornish a sequel to the ro- 
mance either by acquiesoing in a divorce 
or attempting a legal fight for the recovery 
of his bride. 

—_- 

Dancing. 

The exercise of dancing in favorable to 
health, aod the gracefal development of 
the body ; bat, like all physical exercise, it 
must be parsned at seasonable times, and 
ander such circumstances as are dictated 
by nature, or it will become hurtfal. With 
every additional movement of the limbs 
the reepiration is increased, and the langs 
take in a Jarger anpply of air; and this, if 
not pure, will act upon the eystem with the 
virulence of a poison. We need hardly 
say, what must be obvions to every one 
who has breathed it, that the atmosphere 
of the crowded ball-room is not in the 
condition snitable to health. Better no ex 
ercise at al! than exercise under such an- 
favorable circumstances. Indeed, ball- 
room dancing frequently beoomes a source, 
as we all know, of prostration and ill- 
health. No frequenter of the crowded 
ball-room will pretend that he or she, after 
a long night's indulgence in its pleasures, 
sleeps wore sonndly, awakes more re- 
freshed, and resumes the duties or lalors 
of the day with a lighter step and a lighter 
spirit. The looks are certainly not im 
proved. Whatever, therefore, may be avid 
in favor of fashionable dancing as a social 
element, it cannot be jnstified as an exer 


| cise favorable to the bealth and beanty of 


| the hody. 


| clive in the open air. 


ite bolicwed what they told me the next | 


ew days, that I was looking very nnwell 
indeed. My uncle came down for a night. 


‘took me aside, and began talking ratber | 


veterionsly. ‘Young men,” he said, 
reading law in chambers ought to take 
tat care of their health, and not over 
rk themeeives."”” I bad not bad a book 
my hand for about a month, Unt I did 
tell Lim so. He strongly advised me 
‘take a tonr on the coutinent. When I 


w my aunt, she repeated what her hos. | 


«td bad said. They bad evidently bad a 
iference abont me. Aa I did feel a little 
nwell, and had vo desire to stay among 

ple who thongbt J was a little crazed, I 


' pled that I thongtt that a little travelling | 


vould do me good. I fonnd some men 


shom I had known at college, who were | 


ing to Switzerland, and they asked me to 
mtbem. We spent three very pleasant 
weeks io rambling abont, and then we 
went to Vienna. I saw many people I 


hnew, and qnite forgot why I bad left, 
pieroed, as forexample, Ly the staves of the 


lngland. Toe memory of that strange 
king woman never haunted mo while I 
ves away. I was away altogether about 
weeks. The day after I returned to 
London, as I was going to Westend Square, 
to see if my uncle had returned before 
ing to Scotland, the thonght of what I 

i seon at his house darted into my mind. 
ist then I met a friend. ‘* Have you 
beard of the great robbery at yoor un- 
~en?” be said. I was unable to answer 
Lim. I] bave not beard particulars,” he 
ontinned, ** bat it seems to have been a 
ry wholesale one.” While they were st 


The reply led to a meeting | 








| took the best seat 


| car waen't going?’ 





‘The best plysical discipline is | 


to be found in regular and cheerfal exer- | 


Those sporta, which | 


are often termed m.eniy, bat are no less | 


womaply, as riding, boating, ball-playing, 
and brisk walking, are the best means of 
not only giving strep, th to the body, bat 


endowiug it with grace of form and motion. | 


Emblems ‘on Tombs. 


which we see on o) 1 tom! 


The devices bits 
Gistinguisb, by their emblematic differ 
ences, the dead which they enclose The 
legs of crnsedera were crossed; the right 
hand of prelates was raised, as if im bene 

diction: bishops bore the crozier in the 
left bends, abbots in their right. lesa diz 

nified priests bore a chalice: kings and 
bishops had gloves on both heuds; officers 
of state acd other noblemen are repre- 
sented with a glove on the right Land, for 
the purpose of sapporting a hawk, while the 
other glove is off and is held in the [eft 
hand. Lions at the left testify vigilance 
and courage; and buman heads may be 
seen onder the feet of one of the figuresin 


| the Temple church, denotir g infidels slain 


i rebton, the bonse bad ectaally been gnt- | 


i Pictures, carpets, and even chairs bed 
ntaken away. In fact, almost every ar 

» thet was portable bed been carried off 
CLere bad been no plate left in the house, 
oO that wae the only thing of velae that 
was saved. It could be seen that the barg- 
rs bed actually lived in the honse; they 
bed made araid on the wine-ce!lar, and 
Lad left the empty bottles in all corners of 
the honse. 
etter, tharking my uncle for the use of 


They bad left a well-written | 


in the ecuvades. Dragons ander the feet 
abbots of Peterborongh, express trian pb 
over the devil; and sometimes an escalop 
sbell wonld be engraven under the cross, 
to denote that the occupant of the tomb 
bad in hfetime performed a pilgrimage to 
the tomb of St. James at Compostefia 
‘There are recorded many instances of bad 
taste in tombs. It waa, for example, a 
fashion at one time to represent on them 
a body in a state of corruption. There is 
one of a Dac de Crove, in a charch near 
Lonvain, where # #keleton is represented 
with the worms preying on it. 
— - = 

Cf A Si coau Teex.—In the island of 
Goa, near Kb abay, there 4 @ singular tree, 
called. ** the tree,” lLecauve it 
only flonrisbes in tle night. 
flowers are to be seen, and yet, balf an 
hour after, it is quite faliof them. They 
yield a sweet smell ; but the sou bo hooper 
b-gips to shine on thew than sowe of them 
fall off, aud others close up; and thas i 
continues flowering in the night daring 
the whole year. 


sorrowfal 
Al sunset Lu 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


So ** Whatis th: eof Rer nite? in 
iirod a woman at ' photogre nations 
ortwoago. 8 uu 
probably 


a day eant i 


SH Oot in Indians, last week, a man 


named Gale marred a 
Liree ae Look ont for eqn all 
4 The Walweh ri 
pickerel stand on th: 
pile 
ontone 


S@ The dake and duohoes of Ed nbargh 


were weloomed on their arrival at Ciraves- 


end by an individual named Death. 


€f A resilent of Delta, Iowa, writes to 


the postmaster general “If you doen't 


it some one to ron this ‘ere post offas 
party soon itll be throwd in the river, for 


lio going off on a bear Lant and can't fool 
ane moar” 


SP A correspondent of the Lonieville 


Caner Jonrnal, writing from Missies!ppi, 
says (hat Governor Ames, of that State, 
hasan oval face. aqailine nose, and ‘large, 
honest ears.” If — ears are assign of 
honesty the country is safe 
enongh such appendages tu make the pre 
ant an earaof perfect moral purity. 

Sw A Yale student who ia evidently in 
the ‘*journaliatio” department writes a 
twelve. verse poem which is entitled, ** We 
kisscd each other by the sea.” ** Well, what 
of it?” asks a western editor; ** the sea- 
side is no better for such practices than 
any other locality. In fact, we have put 


in some very sweet work of that kind on | 


the towpath of a canal in oar time, bat did 
not say anything aboat it in print.” 

There are 250 different tints of gray 
displaved in «pring goods 

€@ Tho Loniaville Courier-Journal aske 
for a law probibiting the use of perfumery 
by hotel waiters. 

Sf The new St. Stephen's charch of 
Brooklyn is sarmonnted by a transpareney 
in the shape of a cross, having 750 gas 
jets. It can be seen for a great distance 
down the bay. 

PF Tuonsands of young tront, about two 
inches in length, were recently thrown np 
to the height of thirty feet, from an arte 
sian well, in Franciaco, one hundred and 
forty-five fect deep. 

€@ A Missinsippi paper says a lady re- 
cently met an old colored woman on the 
streets whom she knew. She met her with 
*howdo, Annt Maria?” The aged negreas 
rained herself erect, placed her arms akim- 
bo, and remarked loftily, looking sideways 
**Tain't yer aunt, and I ain't yer uncle; 
Ine ver ekali.” 

&@ Mr. Hialmar Hjorth Boyesen in the 
April Galaxy tells us, by authority of the 
orthographio snfferer, how to spell the 
neme Tourgueneff; now if some one, say 
BKjornstjerne Bjornson, would kindly tell 
us how to pronoance Hj salwar Hjorth Boye 
gen 8 name, we should feel lesa tired when 
wo saw it. We bavean kindly fesling to- 
ward the old darkey who got over bis dM 
calty with patriarchal names in bis Bible 
reading, ‘‘I call them all Moses, and let 
them go” 


7 A fow days ego a very handsome | 
lady entered adry-goods honse and in- | 


qured for a “beau.” The polite clerk 
throw himself back aod remarked that he 
wat at her rervice, ‘ You, bat I wanta 
boff, rot a green one,” was the reply. Toe 
yonng man went on measuring puods, im 
mediately, 


S® A wag went to tho station of one of | 


the railroads one « vening, aud, fluding the 
best car fall, said, in a low tone, “* Why 
this car isn't going!" OF conrae 
canted a gonerel stampode, and the wag 
Soon the oar started, 
and in the midst of the indignation the 
wag was asked: ** Why did yon say this 
* Woll, it wasn't then,” 
replied the way, ‘‘ bot it is now ” 
€@ Says the New Bedford Mercary : 

“The Centarion used to tell a good story 
of a wan of rather dubions ciaracter, who 
lived in Tiverton, perhaps. He was 
taken saddenly aod seriously ill, and soon 
sent for his minister. The clergyman was 


faithful as well as affectionate in dealing | 


with his parishioner, who listened to his 
spiritual adviser patiently, and at length 
said: * Well, parson, [ve made up my 
mind, that if I yet well, | shall in the fu- 
tare live principally honest.’ ° 

62 A Washington philologist claims to 
have discovered that M. ©. does not stand 
for ‘** mental enlture.” 

@@ Mr. Koss, born and reared in Ala 
bama, nevir walked a step in hia life. 
He bas hia second wife At hia for 
mer marriago he was supported at the 
side of bis bride in a have basket; bat on 
the latter ccoasion, basket weddings not 
being faxhiouable, be was held up on the 
side of bis bed 

7 A Vienna journal containa the fol 
lowing advertisement: ‘Aana Awiikoi, 
sick nuree, watches dead bodies, repairs 
straw chairs, applies leeches and makes 
pastry, desserts, ar ds celioaces Mra. 
Agrikoi, it would eppear, is a rather handy 
lady 

G7 A Frer 
tale of artificial ey 
fonr bundred a week. 
artificial eves ia mach greater than wonld 


ch pericdical states that the 
estdu Parit amonntsa to 


Ihe demant for 


com mouly be sip pre dant larvet ber 
are exported to India, aml evea to the 
Sandwich !-lands 

@@ [esr Sics or Dratu Tiea string 
firmly around one of the fiDwers cf tt 


snpposed corpse if the tlood etrenlates 


in the least the whole finger from the «tring 
to the trp wall awell and become disoolored 
The Acadeu.y of Sevences in Paria «¢ flered 
atm for the diseovery of a conclusiv 

test of the prort ‘This waa among the 


rmiost simple and satisfactory of the suyye 


tions 
@o The Dowager Duchess of Kiehmond 
in dead Bie led an aneventful life, bat 


was passionat ly fond of boiled saimon 
Go A few days since the row muter of 
the Rock Island road, with # companion, 
travelled from Washington to Mascatine 
on @ band-oar, propelled entire ly by « wail 
about wiz feet square. The «rong wind 
blowing at the time enabled him tou mak: 
the trip- forty miles—in jast two bone, 
the average tine made by passxenger trains, 
GW The Committee on Mowe in the 
Ko ston publie sch ia find that ont of 
154" popile in the selivela ¢ f the city only 
ne venty-etyit are not able to jin the ma 
exercives, It has been noted that 
wany children who enter school seeming 
to be entirely without musical perception 
Lave, as a resnit of the tratuing received, 
developed an excellent capacity for soginy 
GM Before the stent Duwiish Prine. sa 
Mary Lecame the Princess of Leck, her 
' 


sical 


frends tried to get up & m between 
ber and Victor Eaanue lle cau 6 over to 
seo her, and, after tuo interview, ex 
claimed Why, that wouar iritonu 
the seven bh. is of Lovie at on 


qo Wain? hate S antor 


ves of Girvat Men ‘4 


tur n “the L 

serie that the poane's fF vive ar iud the 
sun by the influence of love, like « ohild 
revolves about his parent. When the 


writer wes & buy. be used to revolve round 

bis parentag vod deal, and may Lave been 

iucited thereto Ly love, but to an oopre 

jadiced observer 1’ looked vowerfally bike 
‘dy \ 


@ trunk strap — / inge 


whbraadta 
woman uamed 
tia eo low that the 


rhead to wet their 
The natives pail them up as they do 


There are | 


this | 


GF A» Mlinot« 


the t itiage 


dl that 
fa person suber qvent to the 


jniwe has deed 


raking of bie will, acta as a revooation of 
tha’ ‘ram t 

S# A wonoe the literary treasures call t» 
have been left by Me Sammer, ts the [hl 


f Jobo Banyan, with the antogriph of the 

thor of the Pilgrita’s Progress aritton in 
it 

@ The first game of base ball ever 
played in London took place February 
sides being chosen from the oricketers 
present by Spalding, the pitoher of th: 
HBostons, and WR Krigae of the Beacons 
of Bouton Uriges secured mach the 
atronger Alcock, the well known 
cricket proving an efoctive 


nine, 
au hority, 


pitebor, while Spalaing had no one to hold | 


hia seift pite ring The seore was i) for 
Driger's side to 5 for Spalding « 
&@ Pour Yale stadents a fow nights ac» 


climbed to the old college clock by means 


of the lightning rod and a broken window 
They out the bell rope after they had got 
| inte the tower, and, binding tt aroand one 
of their ramber, let him down on the out 

side to the clock « face so that he eonld get 
the hands The banda on both sites wore 
broken off and carried away, The b ova 

#0 took away some of the works of the 
clock for private cistrintion, 

GF An Lowa jury revently decided that 
when a marriage engagement is broken off 
the parties must retarn all presents, or 
their value in money. 


necessary for the proper arrangement of 
the new skirta are as numerous and intri 
cate as the running tigging of a@ olipper 
j abip 

€@ Many of the New York milliners find 
it necessary to issue cards for their open 
ing receptions to prevent rivals in trade 
visiting their establishments and stealing 
ideas 

“7 “ How did it happen that your honse 
was vot blown away by that barricane last 
week?” asked a acientific observer, who 
waa following the track of a tornado, of a 
farmer whose honse lay right in the line of 
destruction. ‘I don't know,” replied the 
farmer, *‘ unless it's becaase there «a heavy 
mortgage on it.” 

GT A Tuavetten Cent —The Portland, 
Me., Press says that five years ago a gen 
tieman in that city acratohed hia vame on 
a nickel cent and sent it on ita travels 
E'ghteen montha after this cent came into 
the possession of a Lowell acquaintance, 
who marked hia name upon it, ‘Two years 
later it tarned ap in Pennsylvania, and 
came into the possession of a former chum 
of the Portlander. Rooognizing the name, 
he inscribed hia also on the coin, One 
day thia week the man who started the 
ovnt on its travela was making @ parchase 
in a Lowell store, when the identical viokel 
whioh had left his pooket five yours ago 
was handed to hiro in change. 


Nor AT ALL LIKE 


Two little monkeys were awinging one day 
Ip the top of a comonnat tree, 

Sald one little M. to the other, ** Ahem 
You don't look at all like me 
Net at all, not at all like me, 





“My nose te turned up much higher than yours 


And my eyes they are wondrously anall 
My floyers are lover, oy tall it be eter 
toh, hoe! yon're tet like me at all 
| Don't frowa, bat, ladeed, aout ata 
| 
| You needn't be mad, it tent my fa 
| ‘That mo etrongiy | teaver uy ta 
is La eueet monkey face, and was belle of thir 
pines 
| Thete he married my pa 
| 


Yes, and alter she marned my pa 


Nota word eaid her triew), bul she threw out 


SH It te maid that the strings and tapes | 








€@ The Scientific American predicts that 


tt oe will he 


etime is appresehing, when 
art tally made in every Amerionn city for 


® lon 
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CHEAP READING. 


OLD NUMBERS OF “THE LADY'S 


FRIEND.” 
1 ty . ue * buirs 
hay mbar t 1 copies of Chat alos 
st Magar geet conditien, and fall of 


trou 1866 fo Sopton ser D inelas! we 
We have a fow complete sete for 1868, Inde, IseT, 
’ ' acept April.) 1871 and 1678 (ea 


jt January) For the other yeara, the seta are 


nat complete being dedotent however often in 
only one namber 

We will eupply single copiet of there old Mage 
sines for ten cents each, and, when twelve copies 
or more are taken, for seventy-Ove cents the dosen, 
We will alee prepay the postage when ordered by 
mall in all cases, 

bor old subscribers to that Magarine whom sete 
Paresh are 


owt Tue Lanwe recaonepbet or tor 


those who desire to get some god maracine read 
lig and beautiful engravings at a very cheap price, 
thir te a deetrable opportunity, 

Aditrem, 


DRACON & PRERTIOSON, 


319 Walnut Street, Philiada, 


~ Jim rmenntoedd ter bee the 
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Viveowt articte Mavown fer 
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ate my Plectre Silleen 
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we Areh Mt., Votted'a 
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‘ 1 eye cA 
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arte, SOM MEAL TIOVINGTHERCOMrE: NEON 
| With a took of deep lodignation, Bs be 00) arite le bo tee eepal tee Metta 
| And whacked the be le” Uli abe tottered and | 7 ‘ haa howe teen on & 
tell, in tents the «hin ariel, natural 
| And that ended the conversat! ee ered evmewom golene , tee t Merled Oy 
} Quite ended the conversaths » i" ‘ M Meow, 11 


MAKGAKEDR EYTINGE 


—- —_— 


The Duke and Duchess of Edinburgh. 


| 
| 
| A Locdon correspondent writes: —** the 
Dake and Dachess of E linbargh have heen 
jendowed with an income something like 
| $200 000 @ year, ‘They are to have at least 
two magnificent residences in Eiglaud 
| one, Clarence House, in town, and another, 
| not, 1 believe, fully decided on yet, in the 
jovantry, Boewides, they will have two on 
tablisbrents at St. Potersburg, when they 
choos to viwit that frigid native cline of 
j the Dachess Marie ‘Tots ta leaving out of 
account the freedom that they will be able 
to make of Windsor and Backinghan 


| 


Palace and Balmoral and Marlborough 
| Honse aod Sandringham, the residences of | 
| Alfreda royal mother and brother And! 


} what, then, wall be their life’ A namher 
| of portons of noble birth will be attached to 
jthem a¥ ladies and geutlemen in waiting, 
| eqnerricn and high sootal attendar ts. ‘ 


! ) 
wil bave stables, with an ample chome of 
equine f oh for every imaginable porp 


of plea ure Their chariots, coupes, dos 


ourtia, cabbriolots, pony oartieye will en 
able the to ebj ry every Variety of eon 
foriatic end showy drivings. They uny 
wo whore they Ist, for the wroaleat nobles 
willl ly too plad to reeeive them ehes 


1 the reyal box at the theatron 
aud the be at pl som « the prance 
ste etarfwillt od wer 

vi if they want to be talked ataut 
y to take 


¢ xt at nn 
and op fa 
‘ ‘ 





wt there we 
and 


1 they have ataurn in 


Kiott on Liowofl a wor orpoto thet 
‘ 

thuite of public « ' 
row rity Op, aud wheres 
isnie Ive'y miata, ¢ trea i 
ahd pet leegett la, pr ile 3 heri 
aeetings sud toake Goer ap pearar t 
paper f M It if they prefer 
i t tony retire avd reu 
‘ t ’ ut tow reooutr — 

' menotwhi hthe art of mar 
do vised wilitm their react with 

j ‘ f 

; t go t t tl 
pire sul “ 


A Pyrotechnic Story 
be ia has iw Oolwil WOU i, Mayes the 


A Wilkinson @ounty man 





Sava si Nowa 
carie’d boioe some reworks for bia sou 
and Ler, this wife undertuok tu sup 
intend t ispley., Tho boashand prot 
tuat be would fia the teick4 bat « sarc 
romata lf the pariocer of bin prys tell 
eflect t Hole eu thong they hues 
everytuing, sileneed bin lue 

t p ded tou slow Ler son bow wa 
lote » ficol mm { « bomen ‘ 

i pn proceeded to ign te | Dhue 
fuse was latp, aud to fecilitale meatles 
the woul fauned the epark into life by 
loow i ‘The respur of tt al 
war low fen to Contouw yp ate Phe front 
hair at brows of the adve:tarous fe 
maie disa,; eared as if by tiny wr the 

aricile nto the eo tion of woth 
and pr tid to fire itwe/f off with preet 
#kacks puiting the ober | 
A ama -)roeket skituaued «@ 
> ‘ xu fa y , it 
hieet t with 4 t vio 4 
t rok refa t ! 
i ® eubor «cf i ! 

that r t« * 
sa r ead t i . 
Gartenst + bt tho hivesie te 

iit ‘moments f f 
' i i ii arresnther « i cares 
L.ster, t ven @pd beir was fous ! 
the bonee wth the back of Lin jacke 
borned cat lhe woman is now an 
vel d, and the man writes to a friend thal 


he uever Lad @ mwure enjsyable New Year 


n lane, 
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2 CENTENNIAL 


GAZETTEER ownireb states. 


A complete encyclopartia of all the States, coun. 
the, villages, poet-offices, moun 
akes, ote, with thelr climate, popala- 
manufacterios, mloiny, commerce, 

elncation, government and hia- 


them, Cerveenmtalpe, « 
taloa, river, 
theres aerrieu tage 

capita,, 
tory, showlog the gly anthe remalte of the 


First 100 Years ,{f, Republic. 


Ayeonta make $00 be @000 per month, Send for 
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THE LITTLE HEART THAT WAITS 


The over ing twee le eingtng bow 
At 
| here @ « 


ah t ler 

erethw | wewld art, 
* owe, 

the bee b are 


Refers bt 4 
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The »! 





A tangled mare of gett beeen he 
Tee cree cmt merk § Ore 


A litte tere the eam tae & lee 
Tee chooks @ litte | -" 
Tew ltthe lipo that p “- 
1 de wet theme Tt . 


Te. te m thet te ' 


Det orem, the ete ated Oe 


A little Deeert Cheat bom wate 
To there what mee . ' 
A little face thet efeiy ** 
TT - oo in oe 
AY tla heart thet © . 
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1 ' tog ewer 
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KYLE GRIFFITHS. 


A Tale of the Welsh Coast 


HY THRO GIFT 


A eee like a duck pond, calm as glans 
and red as fire a long strip of snow white 
sand, backed by precipitous rocks, grey 
by dey, red too now from the inoarnadine 
aroh of sunset shy above to the weatward 
e strip of land running vut into the harbor, 
and showing black a» ink against the lower 
line of living gold, where, far beyond, the 
sun hes jast dipped bis flaming orb to rent 
behind the waves, (ver the point the 
topeai! rigging of @ three masted veame! 
Nearer, in foreground, a girl seated on 
a heap of dried seaweed, ber pretty brown 
dim erme clasped about her knees, 
her heed uncovered save by « mana of 
bieck silky curla, thrown back and resting 
against an old boat, mosegrown and 
broken, and long disnsed, which had 
foand ite last haven in thie quiet nook 
It was all very quiet at first, bat by and by 
a step came trampling over the bard, 
smooth sends lhe young gitla cheek 
glowed with « deeper red, and her breast 
began to heeve and her hands to tremble, 
as thongh she were « bird on the eve of 
fying to ita mate Not being « bird, but 
a woman, however, she coqnetted —aat 
«till, staring at the sunset she did not see, 
and eterted and almost screamed when « 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| “7 eant aay I care shoot sailing with 
| the owners son. Id liefer take any other 
pasenyer They re apt to fancy thet be 
oeuse they re boss ashore they need be 
bom shoard, an Im a maeterfal man my 
elf, an dont held with po Cow in alt 
water Howeever, | ehonldn t mind « 
moch if I liked the mar 
And don't you? sskhed Faith timidly 
her color ati!) higt 
Deo you T° aaid be, steeping forward & 
look her fall in the face. * Hee been a 
de Lat Amiech since I teft people tell me 
an yun masthe seen plenty of him. Whe 


| do you think of him?’ 

i I, Kyle?” her eyes drooping beneath 
the sharp ecratiny “I- 1 dont know 
Hew pleasantepoken and civil, I think 


he « nice « 
Avd | think bim « cross between fool 

aye Kyle Ceriffithe eheortiy 
of aren cook! Well, Faith, I won 


and 

** mon 

der 
Faith anatched her hand away angrily 

‘Tle has more manners than you,” cried 

she, panting and rofling hke an enreged 

he ta « gentleman at any rate 


queth 


*perroe 
an woold never dream of sing euoh lan 
| guage «? people be dont even know more 
than to speak to. Ob! and bere feelings 
were too mach for words, and an indig 
nent little sigh and shiver Olled the gep 
Even the violet was dying ont of ib 
now, and cool gray shadows crept op fron 
the east, and threw a sombre tint over the 
maneface A emall, cold wind rose ont 
| of the rea, roffing ite breast with long, 
fretfal lines, like the pnokered face of an 
ailing child. It chilled the dimples in 
Faith's cheeks, and Liew the soft brown 
locks off Kyle a atern brow, and far over 
heed a gull flew by, with a long shrill 


eaky 


scream, like the wail of a banabee Nefore 
it ceased Kyle rpoke 
‘He in a gentleman, in he? IT thark 


God, then, | am pot. Had I been one! 
might have been betrothed to some fue 
lady, istead o the daughter of an honest 
seafaring man like myself. Faith, twice 
these five minutes have you found fanlt 
with my manners, I dont say they ro 
finer nor a rongh sailors have need to be, 
bat you Athens + blame on them before 
Has thie gentloman been teaching you to 
do so in my absence this time i” 

Women are constitationally cowards 
Faith Morgan was a very woman, For all 
reply at first she, metaphorically tarned 
tail, and took refage behind that ever ready 
shield of femineity, a burst of tears. It 
was not ontil they bad lasted long enough 
to make Kyle apostrophize bimaclf an a 
brute that ashe sobbed oat 

* How oc cruel yonare! You kn p now 
that I love you as you are better than 


and yet ob! Another burst, and the 
yretty bead drooping very near Kyles 
— lnvolantarily be laid bie hand ca 


Tessingly opon it Involantarily hin voice 





big man, brewn and bearded and muscu 
lar, came enddenly round the stern of the 
rained boat, and with a short exclama | 
thon, balf eboked as in great gladness, 
took ber straight into bis arma, and hag 
ged ber antil she soreamed in right ear 
bow 

Kyle, pot me down’ put me down ! | 
How dare you be so rade, air? Let me 
go, please do | 

* Not ll you ve given mea kins, Faithie, 
said the other, heeping bie bold good 
bamoredly, yet with something of reproach 
in bie grave, bine eyes, ‘* What’ not one 
after three months waiting! Why, lassie, 
I thooght you eared for me a bit better | 
por that Au | hangering for thie minute 
every day and hour since I left you | 

Lue tone of the reminder perhaps even | 
the slackening of his arma touched ber | 
Faith Morgan bed a warm little heart, | 
albeit five years younger apd smaller than | 
the ope against which it wae beating now 
Inconsistent aa a troe woman, the woment 
be let go she began to cling, and pat up | 








der lips | 
“1 de care for you, Kyle,’ she sald, | 
only only you startled me ao,” and | 


forthwith she began to sol like «a batry 
Ife made no answer at fret, only hissing 
her with close, tender hisses on lips and 
eyes, till the tears were driven back, aud 
the lips ponted 


* Now, Kyle, do let me ge Youre so 


rough, and and some one might be pans 
ibe 

“And what if some one wan arked 
the sailor, loosening bia hold, however, 


and letting ber resume her former seat, 
while he took up a position on the boats 


heel benide her "Who has albetter right 
to kine you than I 1 oan tell you, Sam 
Jones « lassie didn t wait for him to begin, 
for we walked ap from the pier together, 
and athe had the bourse door open and her 
aime roand his peek, while be wae etill 
prering up at the window on the atoeuf 
Ler baking out 

"Naney Lvane te a teld 7 pret 
Paith, tartly If those are the niminerme 
you ihe Kyle, I wonder vou didat try te 


cut doner tebhen you fret came here 


l come between another man and bi 
lame crtel the na ' mimnat bat 
there, vou re joking sscetheart and be 


sides, von khee theres Dever @ pith i 
Wales, ot Louglana etthe that could mecct 
my faney save ¥ r litte welf alone 
The tote dietation to bis tome, how 

evet ladierous tu tteelf, Lad a softeminy 
effect on Patt Hler tig brown eves pres 
. eniy we , her vuloc ak wa 
a facet whiepe 

1 woulda t senate fy took te @ 
fore igt aor ie hs a) they re 
prettier than we at 

jou 1! ba wonder though 
retorted Kule | ptis etlier than 
you i he wee . ” taith 
pise the ' til oA t yout face 
tl ia Wey I} st ' itent 
@ith tue beck of your head to nigt 

lhe towh ber | me as he spoke, end she 

lei bis beep: bat ber face wan stil 
turue ava. ® there ease faint qaiver 
* at j berbay bet Dew 
Wor leek ‘ 

Pathe . | , Te POlR_ away Spain, 
a’ st at omoe Avie 

Aye elem te nroe ealaard to meet 
ue Le gev eu ‘ it i seem 
bat’ a thet toe beard, ehem Id boped te 
le bitte Trost eee of + afore | weut 
eee age fiat aller as. it ell shorten 
the time « vatiog Obe Wal, laame 

@w, Ayle 

i’ t jour father «ey l was to wait 

for yuu 1 i Bae @ copter lia gpg e 


ceptecnt me, » foress weeks 
uy eaelease thats whe they calculate 
As Pome bossnest wilh the New York 
agents | think tat 1 rappose you ve 
bee J « tt 

“ Tbet the Clon le war to be fitted oat 
for sale, eed thal you were to take her 
over, ab chatier another voene!l to bring 
you beck dee bet wont uo take you 
longer * 


Thew re to bave the hboat 
and cargo ready. di: leuligt » arranged 
all thet bid you biLow bie sow - the new 
junior partner— is to abip with as! 

“Ye, sabe said Gioewd heaven bow 
rosy ber fece was pow and yet the orm 
son shy wae fading into tines end vivieta. 
lie was locking of ber, apd the brows sud 
denly darker ec over bis eyes, giving them 
au odd, fierce capresmon. His votes, how 
ever, Was qGloter than |rcfore. 


* | deeht pot 


| of passionate tenderness and wrath in his 


| which strove for steadinens, 
la grand new trinket sinoe I] saw you last 


took a softened, soothing tone 

Am Lerael, Paithie, and to you? Nay, 
then, dun tery) Maybepa I was over sharp 
bat I wae met on landing by ill talk abont 
young Dentigh an’ you. They maid he 
had been taking my place, an though I 
wouldnt believe it, nor even hearken to 
the foal tongued gossips, it wert o oat me 
when you spoke op for him. Paith, lassie 
l love you more than manyahosband = If 
you were to play me false with any one, | 
think Id feel lke killing him an’ you too.’ 

He looked like it at the moment, and abe 
believed bim, and trembled at the mingling 


tone Lustinetively she tarned and clasp d 
hie strong hand in both bers, her face 
turned up coartingly 

Dont think o such things, Kyle, love ; 
you know L never could) Whats Mr. Den 
bigh to me, bat fathers partner! 

He was holding the soft bands, and 
looking down into the sweet eyes. The 
moon, just rising, glittered on something 
which, unnotioed by ber, had escaped frow 


| 





allow a oad, wir; there, air, I sa 
Cool Opponent —“* Ab, don 








the folda of her neckerchief -a golden 

cirole, with the portrait of a man within 
*Paeith,” aatd Kyle Gritithe, in a tone 

“you re wearth 


Who gewe you that 

Hie spoke tow saddently With a qnick, 
frivbtened gesture she snatched away ber 
band, as if to bide the bauble With a 
face deeply, ternbly red, the red of cow 
ardiy consctouspess, she stammered ont 

“| | tte nothing fathers I mean I 
beootaght at 

Without a word Kyle loosed ber wrist | 
Without a word be tarned | 


and rome ap 


from ber, only when he had gone teu | 
steps he came back, and said, very hoarse 
aud low 


Faith Morgan, you have told me a lic, 
an seuknow Ht. Lean t say if it wae for 
the firet time, bat Tean say it shall be the | 
wondered” and his voioe nauk | 
that you should shrink when | 
I took you in my arma awhile ayo I | 
wonder row you dared let me do it, wi 
that man «face lying between my heart an 
to him now, an you will, 1 
nd in | 


iaet 1 
deeper wtall 


youuts feo 


want no wife on whom | cant dey 
wordan deed | 
lle was gone the next moment and 
Faithp sebting bitterly with gref and 
apeer, went home to fod Philip lenbigh 
at tle parden gate waiting for her 
Hie had been courting ber for the last 


teo months. and she had co jetted with 
him Firing bet an anusement oon 
ined to the upper ten T have heard of a 
youn, Patagonian eynaw who was as fr 
adept at 1 as any Helgravian 
and Paith, an only child and the 
prettiest g rl im Amlech, bad been 
derfally fond of trytng her fascanations ot 
the till the arrival of a 
hew her fathers favorite 
veawe!, the vease! be had commanded bin 
wolf wt be was admitted to a partnersl.s, 
in the firm of Dentugh A Co, bie om 
ployers, Ryle Cerittiths, bag pant 
true as the light of day, and wasterful as 
he said himee!f, bad “cat out ali the ret 
n be time, and won Parth for bis own up 
divided property She ne tor even cared to 
look at any one «lee when be wae by and 
I behewe, loved him sq@en@irely as was ir 


ber nature. 61th moet wah ful afection 
bat when Kyle was @ . and young 
Mr Dentigh came to Raleoh— Mr. Den 


Ligh, who eas what she called a pentieman 

sme one Whe wore fine clothes, and ba! 
white bends, and « curly wasteche 
when this bero testified an immediate aod 
vielent admiration for herself, how could 
she help being pleased © how 

he'p going back bo the old habits 

She did not heip either, Mr Dentagh 
made love and she smiled and firted, ail 
Bnoonscious in her Gattered vanity of what 
the neighbors were saying, anti, just three 
days before Kyles retarn, the suiter 
brought matters to « orisie by « declare 
thon, Ibey bed bad a tf about a photo. of 
Paith, ehieh Dectigh had stolen and pat 
im bis locket, and be had brought her a 
fine gold locket with one of himeeif in it, 
and begwed her to sooept tt and take the 
donor into the bargain 

Followed a wakening for silly little Paith, 
and the confession, * Bat I am engaged | 

Followed anger (from the gentleman 
and tears from the lady ) 

Poliowed fresh sulioitavens, more ardent 
from the reba@, and fresh ‘‘ noes,” more 
feeble from remorse and abame. 

| Followed tremendeas scepes of mascu- 


ihe ef 
lbeanty 
won 


weaker fet 


firet mate for 


“68 


ani 


could she 


| glass, 





Irancible Old Party (after having br ugbt an angry discassion regarding the ¥in- | thing so puerile as the waltz ? 
dow to a triumphant conclusion )—** There, #11, the window shall be op, Inay. Inever 
a cad, «ir! . 
you, indeed? 


tu Lave bis own way. 
I do, sometimes '” 





line woe and anguish, and feminine contri 
tion and svothing 

Finally Denbigh left the house, deter- 
mined to try again on hia retarn from 
America; and Faith remained with the 
locket, which she had at last consented to 
keep and wear, as some small salve to the 
givers wounded affections, She loved 
Kyle far, far better than bis rival; but 
Philip Denbigh was so handsome and 
sweet. spoken, it would be downright ornel 
to refuse bim each « trifle as banging the 
trinket roand her neck for a day or two, 
and no one need ever know 

Nevertheless some one did know— now , 
and the sweetapoken gentleman got a 
savage snabbing on this aforementioned 
evening. 

‘Kyle will bear I refavod bim, and 
come back. He'll never leave me ao. He 
mast ask my pardon first,” thought the 
weeping boauty, that night. 

He did not ask pardon, however, nor 
come baok The Olinda sailed three day« 


| later, aod Faith» two lowers sailed in it 


Kyle had «a beantifal black retriever, which 
be had been need to leave behind to * take 
care of bin lassie love while he was pore 
He took it with bim thin time; and Paith 
nearly wept her lovely eyes ont, that she 
had been too prond to own her folly and 
aeok a reconciliation before he went. Da 
tience! it would be only six weeks, or at 
the most eight, and then he would be back, 
and she woald be good —sv good and meek. 
lie muat forgive ber then. 
. . * . . 

Fight weeks bad passed—cight weeks all 
but two days when the san went down in 
stormy grandenr, one cold evening, on the 
Irish Boa = It had been blowing great guos 
all day, and for many days and nights be 
fore, and the waves had wrestled terribly 
with a crazy barque which, with creaking 
timbers and leaking pores, with atrained 
and naked masts bending beueath the gale, 
till at every lurch they seemed like to bary 
themeelves in the foam crested waves tum 
bling mountain high around them, had 
striven like a living Quing to weather the 
orvel storm. 

Where was she now The huge break- 
, Orested still with foam, tarbid and 
purple staine 1, dashed themselves, moan 
tog and roaring, against the gray and iron 
hound cliffs of tho Weleh coast, dinging 
up «reat fragments of tuber, torn au@ 
twisted scraps of sail cloth, aud battered, 
shapeloss things, to) awful in Cher piteous 
matilation for any human name, againet 
the pitilew: nooks, only to enck them hack 
awain into the black and boiling walt below, 
Above, great storm rent clouds, biack too, 
bat fringed with fire, were gathering thiokly 
over the threatening vanlt, and low on the 
horizon the sun, hke a blood red band, 
pointed from between them to something 
black and broken, over which the sea was 
breaking in unresiated fury the stem of a 
vessel with the broken bowsprit and fore 


ore. 


wast jast visible amongst the foam and 
epray. Cireatly as the wind bad lessened, 
that sal looking red now before the angry 


eon was all the captain of the pilot-cutter 
eared to show even tow to its tender mer 
cies, «Tt had been a work of danger to get 
near the wreck at all, hanging as sho did 
in a nest of rocks, and there was a look of 
relief on more than sonbuarnt 
face, when the order was given to tack and 
bout whip avail 
Suddenly the captain can cht ap bis apy 
which lying beside him, and 
after a hasty glance throngl it, roared to 
the wen to © bold all hard 
(here's summat living arter all,” be 


ene bandy 


said, pointing to a ridge of low outlying 
rocks, where some ol ject was plainly dis 
cernible even by the naked eve ** There’ 
net abowe the line o Ligh water. Cant 
none o you see? 

“A man doen on all fours" oried one 
of the erew * Loek, bes 1 ved a bit 
higher Poor fellow he 1 t be a rare 
plucked un sarely to ha key iife im him 
m? ie ne 

“Lower the boat,” said the captain, 
sharply * Now, my lads ready all, dim 

ty an eld pilot aive Us a ool o that 
line We mayat be a! ‘get ever Dear 
him. an | way eu ora, chack 
a bottle o ram inter the stern-sheets 
quick" 

They are brave, bindly those Welsh 
pilots, 1 have « fe to them, and 
know, bat lam afraid they thought their 


eonrage and kiodne wasted when they 
foand the object of only @ dog ' 
They banled bim thio | boat Bone the 
leas, alu oat h spent, poor fellow, 
to second their efforts a ben, while he 
was tring very feetly t *k the bards 
that bed saved bia, his loaatifal eyes fall, 
of a doge gratitade, they saw be bad «a 
tin Mask ted to bis collar 

The captain opened it * To Mine Faith 
Morgan, Amiwoh, he sad roading some- 
thing within; and then, bot being @ por 
eon of refined delicacy, be took the paper 
out, end opened and read that. This was 
what 1t satd 

** Boat past left with the crew and Philip 
Denbigh No room for me; bat no wish 
for it Rememiertbhat | give mise on 
board, with willing beart, to hima you gare 
it to ashore (iod Diews vom, aweetheart 
Forgive my rade words as 1 forgive your 
falsehood. Theres «a Saviour more merel- 
fal than we arc, au to Hus I pray to care 
for you, an wake you Lappy, as I would 
ba tried to, had He been willed to let me.’ 


it was 


too ft 


| she said, stopping at the oorner. 


‘ peautifal black retriever 


They gave that paper, with the dog—a 
to Faith Mor- 
wan. It was all that ever came to port of 
the ill-fated Pride of the West, the ram- 
shackle old barqae, which bad been hastily 


tohed up, and thought good enough to 
at one more voyage. pat and crew 
were never beard of again. They must 


have perished with their fue young owner 
in the vain attempt to reach land that 
stormy night; and there was no tongue 
left to tell of those bitter eight weeks when 
the ‘' sweot- spoken” gentleman strove, by 
every valgar boast and ionaendo, to torture 
the man whom he considered his success- 
ful rival—the man who was no gentleman, 
but who had the grand old knightly feel. 
ings that would have made bim bear any 
thing rather than, by word or retort, drag 
the name of the woman be loved into au 
unseemly dispate--the man whose nun- 
awerving discipline and tireless energy 
had alone preserved them even so long 
the man who, when the ship had strock, 
and the cowardly scoundrel who owned it 
was clinging in frautio, helpless terror to 
his knees, when the mon were shouting for 
the captain to join them and cast off, lift 
ed in the miserable wretch first with hia 
own strong arma, aud then, seeing there 
was no room for more, out the rope that 
held the boat to the sinking ship, and 
wtayed alone-— to die! 

Aud Faith? Faith ia living still, I met 
her yesterday coming up the bigh street at 
Amlwoh, with her warried daughter, each 
holding a baad of a wee, toddling, brown- 
eyed thing between them. A bright, bonuy 
old woman she is too, with as comely a 
face as if the eyes had never been washed 
in salt tears, the brow never wrinkled 
ander a cload of care. 

**T wast be goin’ home to my old man,” 
** Kiss 
grannie, eweetums,” and then tarned jast 
at the charchyard-wall where stauds a 
rongh stone cross, ‘*To the memory of 
the captain avd crew of the Pride of the 
Weat 

Kyle's prayer bas been granted — perhaps 
better by bis death than if be had lived to 
oarry itont, As Faith says 

“He waa a rare good man, bat hard, 
over-bard and stern for ord nary folk.” 


—— 


How My Husband Stopped Smoking. 

My husband knows that | do not lke his 
one bad habit. smoking. I nsed to urge 
him to give it op; he replied that ‘it 
helped hia digestion, but he would give it 
up by and by.” “ By and by you won't be 
able,” Lanewered, but he * pooh! poohed !” 
and so the matter dropped. A few even- 
ings ago, bowever, making one of those 
‘reat efforts’ that * lead to noble ends,” 
he said to me, “ Ive stopped smoking, my 
deur Of course | was delighted, and 
hopged and kissed bim aa any delighted 
littic wife would, and inwardly resolved to 
go down town the very next day and buy 
him a bandsome pair of slippers. Two 
days, however, passed before 1 could 
manage it, bot the third day found the 
slippers stowed away la my bureau drawer. 
After tea, when [ kuew he was in the mit 
ting room, 1 thought now was the time 
when he will be mius-ing his nsnal smoke, 
to surprise bim with ‘a tuken of his wife's 
appreciation of bis self-denial.” I had 
been wentally preparing my little speech 
all the afternoon . so with the shppers in 
my bands, and my bands bebind my back, 
stole inte the room Yea, there be was, 
poor fellow! bared in bis arm-chair, bis 
feet very near the top of the coal stove, 
and the days paper open before him. The 


back of the chair was toward me, so my | 


arws were aroand his neck and the slip- 
pers in bia lap before he was aware of wy 
presence lic started and grew red. then 
bimeelf, be rowe and knocked 
the ashes off the end of bis cigar, and said 
“LT just thought 1d let you see I could 
stop smoking 


Tecovering 


—_ 0 = 
Precious Stones. 

In Germany each precious stone is in- 
Vested with a symboleal meaning, and 
every month of the your ts said to be ander 
the ufluerce of one of these siones. We 


priut the list 
lapuary (carnet t edeli’y to promise, 
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A Son of the First Napoleon. 
Aman who ™ said to be neither an ad- 
venturer nor a Innmatic, and who lives in a 
smal! town of Tas cany, Italy, declares that 
be w the Duke de NKeichstadt, the sop of 
Napoleon I. He is said to resemble the 
Emperor as be was late in life. He says 
that in iif, the chuld who was afterwards 
koown as the Dake de Reteb«adt, was aab- 
stitated for him, and that be was first con- 
fided to a Dominican. and afterwards to a 
Knight of Malta For sixty years this 
cleimant bas lived in Tuscany, on a modest 
income provided mysterioasly, and al- 
thoagh be has al weys declared himself the 
lrake de Reichstadt, be has never at- 

tempted to bave bis claim authorized. 


TASTES DIFFER. 

In London, in order to “‘get on, one 
| must be very great or famous, or one mast 
| dance. Unless a man is « very decided 
| eateh and an object to the *‘ mammas, ' or 
| is enongh of a hon to make bim it for ex- 

hibition, dancing is about his only atility. 
| The average London man of society thinks 

dancing a very slow amasement. He is 
either athletic and prefers hunting and 
ysohting. or he is dimolnte, and simple 
pleasnres pall upon his jeded appetite. As 
« role, too, the important young men do 
rot dance. The greater a man is the more 
is be carefal to abstain from anything 
«hich will meke bim entertaining. 
dullness is always in proportion to bia dia- 
tinction. The same holda trae with re- 
ard to conversation or any other sort of 
contribution to the amusement of others. 
He only ts agreeable and clever from whom 
fortane bas witbbeld better gifts than 
talent or the power of pleasing. He only 
wonld be witty who is without solid advan 
tages. A ‘talking man” ia in dauger of 
being snubbed, and nobody oan help pity 
ing the rid'calons fellows who sing at the 
afternoon ** masicals.” 

| To be sare, all young people dance 
, How would ** golden youth” be possible if 
there were no ** ball-rooms ?” at when 
men get toward five-and twenty, those who 

ean afford not to dance desert the balls for 

the concert saloons. Young noblemen and 
eldest sons will spend a few momenta at 
the parties, and as a great favor to the 
hostess, will walk throng a quadrille with 
the prettiest girl in the room. Bat bow 
esp ope who bas at band the can can 
| and the casinos find amusement in any- 

Who cares 
to talk to baumdrnom consins when one 
can drink bad champagne with painted 
women in a gilded café near the Hay- 
market? It is only cadeta, clerks in the 
treasury, youths with no particnlar ex 
pectations, who dance. Among diplo- 
matista, attachéeco waltz; a councillor or 
secretary may under protest. I knew one 
exceasively light-b envoy who would 
dance now and then, but who always took 
care to dance badly. 

The talk of the young men concerning 
balis and parties is, however to be takeu 
with a iderable di t. They are 
** bores,” and this tone the poorer young 
men catch from the more fortanate 
A clerk in the foreign office, when { asked 
him bis destination, said, ‘‘ To this - 
ball.” Of coarse the young man was ex- 
cceedingly giad to have gotten a card, but 
he sboftied off to ** this --— ball” with the 
air of a martyr. 

Still, dancing men are scarce enough to 
make ladies who give parties anxious to 
get them; and if one is going to a ball, 
thongh it may be more dignified to walk 
abont solas and stare, it is certainly plea. 
nanter to dance. 

Accordingly, when a diplomatic appoint 
ment made me a resident of London, I 
determined to learn to dance. Cato learn- 
ed Greek when be was eighty, and I was 
twenty-five before I oonld do the deax 
temps. I was reared in a pions house. 
bold, in which dancing was thought to be 
wicked. Alter leaving college I acquired 
a notion of my own dignity quite incon- 
sistent with so frivulons a pastime. (I 
give my experience in this matter at some 
length, becanse I know it will represent 
that of a great many others.) But, of 
course, I ontgrew this dignity in time, and 
came to look apon that notion as only 
another and rather «wallsortof coxcombry. 
Between your frivolous and your philo- 
sophic coxcomb I mach prefer the former, 
ax the more amiable of the two.— ippin- 
cott's for April 

—-—-  — 
Courtship in Sweden. 

Courtebip and marriage in Sweden ap- 
pear to be managed in a very peculiar 
way, and with as little waste of time to the 
contracting parties as possible. Da Chailla 
says, ‘‘I saw one match made. He met 
her at the gate and poked his fingers in ber 
ribs, and said, ‘I want to get married ; 
don't you ?’ ‘Oh, 1 don't know. Go away.’ 
* Yea, you do; let's get married.’ ‘ Well, 
ask papa.’ ‘No, never wind him; well 
get married anyhow.’ And be went around 
telling everybody he saw, ‘I am going to 
marry that girl. The preparations oon- 
tinned during the three weeks required by 
law to have the banns published in the 
oburches. Fiuhes were canght, stores for 
the feast laid in, beer brewed and whisky 
purchased. Wedding jollifications are in- 
dniged in for a week. This conple were 
married. They went from the charch to 
the house, and the bridesmaids locked the 
bride in her room. The groom knocked at 
the door. ‘How mnch will yon give to 
come in?’ ‘Two cows and five doilara.’ 
* That's not enongh.’ * Three cows and ten 
dollars.” ‘Ob, yon are rich; you must 
give more than that.’ ‘Five cows and 
twenty-five dollars,’ was the final offer, 
which was accepted.” 


— -_ 


A Curious Mohammedan Legend. 

According to the orthodox creed of 
Islam, women will be saved with men and 
all be made young again—all except one 
woman. Joseph, when viceroy of Egypt, 
was riding one day, when an old woman 
seized bis reins and demanded alms, He 
turned to look at her, and was so shocked 
at her appearance that he involontarily 
exclaimed, *‘ How terribly bomely you 
are'” “Then,” said the old woman, 
| ** why don't you pray to (iod, who answers 
| all yonr prayers, and ask him to make me 
beantiful?" Whereapon Joseph hfted op 
bis hands and prayed forber, and instantly 
beheld her standing by bim, young and 








lovely, so lovely that be loved ber and, 


| made ber his wife. She lived long after 
|} him, and died vwory aged, and went to 
| Heaven, and is an oll woman there now, 
and the only old woman there, for God 
makes all good women young again once, 
and she can never be made youryg again. 
| She has had ber tarn. 


j oe 


Sf A Sr Perensstno correspondent 
writes ** While apon the subject of balla 
_ I may note that at the Winter Palace the 
other night the ball-room was lit by © cio 
wax lights, and the whole ente of saloons 
and supper rooms by “6 4m) = The exact 
namber of persons who sat down to sopper 
was | 4%) and your readers way jadge of 
the cost of the feast when | say that one 
dish, of which there was far more than 
enongh for all, was of exceedingly fine 
| asparagus. Now, they tell me that aspare- 
gas in St. Petersbarg, at this time of the 
year, for a supper of 2 (0) persona, could 
not possibly have been bongbt for leas than 
four thousand roables, or between five and 
atx bandred pounds.” Think of three thou- 
sand dollars worth of asparagus for an 
evening party. 
€7 Duras —There is nothing that will 
so disarm and depress certain sensitive 
natures as conscions inferiority of dress. 
Until a degree of familiarity with the world 
has been acquired, or a man has learned 
that he bas a recognized place in it, bis 
dreas either bolds bim op in his own self- 
respect or compels him into abject self- 
| contempt. 


Answers to Correspondents, 


Pat Your Portses.—Aathore and others ofter 
send us letters and manuecrt not tally paid. Ip 
these cases the Department enforces payment 
of the ~which we elther have to pay, or 
to decline vi the letiers of manuscripts 
Ancthors will also bear in mind that the Department 





now requires letter ageon al! manuer':t.— 
therefore it le often ¢ , ae it is always safer 
to eend large packages by ex ad 


Ws cannot undertake to anewer questions re'at. 
Ing to ‘he acceptance or rejection of manuscripts ip 
thie column. And there ls no orrasion of writin 
to ask whether we will examine s manuscript 
it on, and we will examine it; Reeping & copy, to 
svold a!) danger of lows—as we do net hold on. 
| melvee reeponel bic for the safe return of man veecrip: 


| A, «. &, (Princesse Anne, Somerset (o>. Ma 

The poem of “Lars,” by Bayard Taylor, may » 
obtained of almort any prominent bookseller, Th 
price le $2.00, we believe, You ask us to solv. an 
ariihmewcal problem tor you, and eeud the anew 

by mall. That we must dec Ineto do, It te ack 
too much of a busy editor, we think, 

Amanxpa L, L., (Damascus, Ma.) writes: © ig: 
Is it prop fr to give your card with your name on, 
| withouw’ fret being asked for it, or must the person 
| who wiehes itaek for it? dd. If after writing a Va 
entine to a gentieman be fluds out who sent {t and 
writes a nice reply, ie it improper for the jody to 
write ap anewer to him and congratulate him on 
being & good guerser? Sd. What do you think of 
my handwriting? also of my spe'ling?” ist. Cir. 
cumstances must govern one's action In such cases 
If the parties are strangere, meeting in a way thet 
renders acqnaintanceship desirable and pre per 
carde may be exchanged without etther aakiny the 
favor. If one has a card, it is « natoral act simpiy 
to presen! it. Yd, We eee nothing im roper ip al! 
this, if the lady remembers al) through that ebe is 
alady, 84, Roth fair, 

Manotrnite, (Rear Creek, Iil.,) writes: “tet 1 
have a lady acyuaintance, for whom | have a most 
sincere regard, She has two grown sone, Live 
the fr presence make it Improper for me to visit hor 
at her home? Take into consideration the tae: 
that | think « great deal of the sons alan, wi, 
Where are the remains of Wilkes Booth, the as. 
sassin of Lincoln? Sd. What is the proper pro. 
nanctation of Anne Boleyn and Charlotte Corday 7” 
let. It you are always circamepect and lady-like tu 
your behavior on such visita, as we take it for 
granted you are, we see no ohjection to your cou- 
tinuing them. Perhaps it is one of the sons whom 
you are in reality most interested in, If #0, be 
discreet, That'sall, td, There have been severai 
sensational stories told in relation to this matter 
bat there is probably no truth in any of then. 
The remains of Booth have found a quiet resting. 
place —but what matter where tt ls? 3d. Boo! f 
or Ba\'-en; Cor-day . 

Gotpen, (Colorado,) writes: “Ist, Suppose | 
start in business with another party (while ande: 
age), and we (after a few months) fail, can oar 
creditors come on we alter | become of for tn 
amount due them from the firm? itd, What do 
the mannfacturere use in mixing In their ground 
spices? 3d. How is the French mustard prepared } 
Do they mix viseaas with their mustard, ec. 4th, 
Can a person playing ‘Casino’ build more than one 
pile at atime? While in St, L 





DE 


I took your 

per regular, but since | came West I could 
not get it until last evening. I happened to stop 
in a paper store, and in looking over the papers my 
eye canght sight of the Satvunpay Evenine Port, 
I cannot deecribe the pleasure that crept over me ir 
secing it. However, it is sately in my bands now, 
and | have ordered it every week from the pews 
agent, Sth. How le my handwriting 7” let, It ie 
oar opinion that creditors would have no legal power 
over you ander each circumstances, Of course yor 
are in honor bound to pay up your share of the lo«s 
as soon as you can, %d, The manufacturers only 
know ; anything but the pare spice iteelf, we fear, 'r 
many cases, Sd. A part of the process may be 
to label it French, whether it is or not, A 
rome will smell as sweet by any other name, but » 
foreign brand must, it appears, be given our pickles 
and mastard to make them taste. As to the actna’ 
preparation, whether it le done on thia aide of the 
Atlantic or the other, we know nothing. 4th, W 
know nothing of the game. Sth, Good; bat read 
what “ Down Easter” says in regard to this oit- 
repeated qnestion, 

A Conerant Keaper, (Monmouth, I).,) writes: 
“lat, Would a boy sizteen years old ever make ar 
actor inarhow? 2d. Where and how are show ar- 
tore trained? 3d, Do you think ‘Magic Com- 
pound’ or hair carler will curl the hair?) 4th, What 
would aemall printing-press, sufficient to print 
amall country paper, cost? Sth. Lam a boy «#! xteeu 
yeare of age, and have always had a strong desire 
to get an education, Being poor, would you ad- 
vise me to continue my studies? éth. Do you 
think * Kay's Arithmetics’ and Algebras are good 
works of the kind? Tth. For what length ot time 
was Marshal Bazaine sentenced to prison, and fur 
what? sth, Where could I purchase a book from 
which to learn stenography? ‘th. Is there ap 
book publiebed from which to learn to tarn han 
eprings, the art ot jamping, &c.? lvth, Who die 
covered the laws of gravitation ? 11th. What class 
of auimale does man belong to, the Verte brate or 
the Articulates? I¥th, Can you give me a remedy 
for chapped hands?” let. That would depend upon 
hie natural abilities, and the use he made of them, 
But whether or not he possessed any aptitude for 
such performances, we would strongly dissuade avy 
boy from entering upon euch alife. %d. The train- 
ing of ** show-actors” is a matter of which we know 
but little, and we do not care to enlarge our stock 
of information, 3d, Nature is the best band at 
curting hair, If #he won't do it for you, let It alone, 
éth, About $1,000, we shoold jadge, Sth, Certainly 
we would, Be in earnest about it, and you will 
succeed, 6th, Yew; but teat-booka, if they are 
only toleravle ace of less importance than a pe 
tient, determined epirit to etady and master them, 
ith, Wedo not just now recollect the period of 
Marshal Bazaine’s sentence, His offence was the 
alleved traitorous surrender of the fortress of Mets 
during the Franco-German war, Sth, Of some pab- 
lieher of educational works, 9th, There are various 
works on gymnastics which would probably give 
you the tniormation you desire; but what dues a 
“hoy of sixteen” peed in that line? Kvyery bor 
ought to be master of the art ot jumping, without 
an instructor, loth, Sir Ieuwe Newton, ith, Re- 
garding man as sn animal, he belongs to th 
of vertebrates, 1th. Glycerine, applied every nigh 
before reciring, is good, : 

Cumiots (Vhilada.) The rea! name of the auth 
you ask about is as given, Yoo must excure 
from answering your other question, aa we cam: 
nply to personal queries covcerning our writer. 

4. A. OClarkevide, Red River Co., Texas,) writes 














| 
| 
| 


} “A trierd of mine i about to commenc 


mint 
operations, on au cXtensive scale in Arkansas, soe 
he asked me to write to you tor an answer to the 
following queries > tet, What is considered the bert 
Treaties on Metallurgy, where can it be got, and « 
what price?) Can vou procure and forward it to my 
address? Yd, Where do you consider the best place 
to have tle ore tested; and what would it cst? 
let, There are a number of excellent works 
metallurgy, the beet ot which is probably 8 aith * 
The price of the book i+ 63.60, We cannot tury = 
tt, Write to some prominent bookseller, Yd. App * 
to some practical metailurgiet tor imformatiou 
these pointe, 

Teacnurn, (Bryap, (hio,) writes: “ere * « 
question that has been much discnured late» 
among use. Will you please snewer it? Sappor 
train of care be moving with the velocity of @ 
cannon ball, and a cannon on the traim be dred ir 
the opposite direction from the train, Waodld t 
bal! drop down trom the mouth of the cannon?” | 
is our opinion that the two motions would counter 





| act each other, and the ball drop to the ground. 


OV. N., (Democrat, Ponn.,) We know nothin 
of the paper concerning which you inquire, erce; 
that we believe there ls such a publication, 

Ss. K., (Wareaw, a. ¥ 
anewer thealogical ne inthe Poet, We gt 
and auewer your other questions, © jat, We 
language je + toe hardest to Jearn, Lat 
ortireek? 2d, Why is the bottom of a pant 
talhing Moning Water pot hot enengh to burt 
long ast Water boils? ad, Why does the B 

jon when Cain was married? 4th. 
oes aby part of the svccharine partive* 


Wedo not discus! 


jur 


Deidered 





steam th. Please exp ain w 
fei Wel Vigor immediately alter 4 
a thaw hb. VW hat causes It to descr 





Hthe tallest the year?" lat, Greek t« considers! 
the most dificul! to acquire, gd. Because the re i* 
euch & CobL NOUS paesage of heat to the suartace 
t id a* to prevent an increase of temp raiure. 
st, The Bibe dees net pretend to be a complet 
reoord of the events tranepiring during toe pet od 
of time itcovers, dh. A smal percentage i ort 
tn thet way. Sth. The forces of lite 
iWickening influences of the santight are ronecd 
inte activity. It mm net the cold bat « warm 
that ls 80 potent in produc log thiseffect. 604. We 
do Bot Kho peThap: the coutraction caused 
the cold 

Panienioxen, (Darling Centre, Vt.) ark 
What is the etymology ot the word minister? | 
have beard it said that it in reslivy means an ! 


aucdet Ube 
, 








fetior person. Yd. Who was the auihor of th: 13 
preasion, ‘A sadder and wiser man?’ ” ‘#t. 7 

word minister according to ite derivation dee* 
Mean an interior, in opposition to wuare'er, 8° 
pernor, One is Gounected with the Latin wr 


Christ *yr 
hoa & 


ints, and the other with mage, 
“ Whesaever will be wrest amoug you ; 
your winter.” Here the soththe sis is ¥ u 
ered. T Minister of acharch ie ibe mao * 
eertes the parich or congrega’ ion ; and the walui*e 
ot the crown is the sovereiyn’s eervant. 2. %. 7 
id ‘ stanza ol 





(vletidge. Ht oceurs in the jast 
“ Rime of the Aucieat Mariner” — 
“He went like one that hath been stunned 
\nd is of sens forlorn ; 
\ sadder and a wiser man 
lie rose Lhe morrow morn,” 


STATUTES, (Philadelphia,) writes us aa follow* ® 
relation to a query we rn cently asked fn the Pott 
“The pluntil and defendant (in civil salle) @* 
testy in ibelr own behalf, The same right * ©* 
tended to the defemdsst in any crim val sciim 
With the exception of peryary and forgery.” we 
are obliged to our Ccorrespundest for tac iaform 
Lion given. 

{Several letters are beld over to be aneweret # 
our bext.) 
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